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Amufement  I. 

TH  E  Title  I  have  confer'd  up- 
on my  Book,  gives  me  Au- 
thority to  make  as  long  a 
Preface  as  I  pleafe ;  for  a 
Long  Preface  is  a  true  Amufement* 

&  However 
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However  I  have  ventured  to  put 
one  here,  under  the  Apprehenfionthat 
it  will  be  very  neceflary  toward  the 
understanding  of  the  Book  ;  tho'  the 
Generality  of  Readers  are  of  Opini- 
on, that  a  Preface,  inftead  of  letting 
off  the  Work,  does  but  expofe  the 
Vanity  of  the  Author. 

A  good  General  of  an  Army,  is  lefs 
embarrafs'd  at  the  Head  of  his  Troops, 
than  an  ill  Writer  in  the  Front  of  his 
Productions.  He  knows  not  in  what 
Figure  to  drefs  his  Countenance.  If 
he  puts  On  a  Fierce  and  Haughty 
look,  his  Readers  think  themfelves 
obliged  to  lower  his  Topfail,  and 
bring  him  under  their  Sterns  :  If  he 
affects  an  Humble  Sneaking  Poflure, 
they  flight  and  defpife  him  :  If  he 
boafts  the  Excellency  of  his  Subject, 
they  believe  not  a  Syllable  of  what 
he  lays  :  If  he  tells  them  there  is  lit- 
tle or  nothing  in't,  they  take  him  at 
his  Word  ;  and  to  fay  nothing  at  all 
of  his  Work,  is  an  unfufFerabie  Impo- 
fition  upon  an  Author.  . 

I  know  not  what  Succefs  thefe  Pa- 
pers will  find  in  the  World ;  but  if  any 
amuie  themfelves  in  Criticizing  up- 
on them,  or  in  Reading  them,  my 
Deilgn  is  aniwer'd. 

I 
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I  have  given  the  following 
Thoughts  the  Name  of  Amufements  ; 
you  will  find  them  Serious,  or  Comi- 
cal, according  to  the  Humour  I  was 
in  when  I  wrote  them  ;  and  they  will 
either  Divert  you,  InftrucT:  you,  or 
Tire  you,  after  the  Humour  you  are 
in  when  you  read  them. 

T'other  Day  one  of  the  Imaginary 
Serious  Wits,  who  thought  it  a  Wcak- 
nefs  in  any  Man  to  laugh  :  Seeing  a 
Copy  of  this  Book ;  at  the  opening 
of  it,  fell  into  a  Pal  lion,  and  Wrink- 
ling up  his  Noftrils  like  a  heated  StaJ- 
lion  that  had  a  Mare  in  the  Wind,faid, 
The  Book  was  unworthy  of  the  Ti- 
tle; for  Grave  Subjects,  fhould  be 
treated  with  Decorum,  and  'twas  to 
profane  Serious  Matters,  to  blend 
them  with  Comical  Entertainments. 
What  a  Mixture  is  here  fays  he ! 

This  Variety  of  Colours,  faid  I 
to  my  Cenfurer,  appears  very  Natu- 
ral to  me ;  for  if  one  ftriclly  examines 
all  Mens  Actions  and  Diicourles,  we 
fhall  find  that  Serioufneis  and  Merri- 
ment are  near  Neighbours,  and  al- 
ways live  together  like  Friends,  if 
Sullen  Moody  Sots  do  net  let  them  at 
Variance.  Every  Day  mews  us,  that 
Serious  Maxims,  and  Sober  Co uniels, 
B  a  ofcen 
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often  proceed  out  of  the  Mouths  of 
the  Pleafanteft  Companions,  and  fuch 
as  affecl:  to  be  always  Grave  and 
Mufing,  are  then  more  Comical  than 
they  think  themfelves* 

My  Spark  pufh'd  his  Remonftrance 
further  :  Are  not  you  afhamed,  con- 
tinued he,  to  Print  Amufements  ? 
Don't  you  know,  that  Man  was  made 
for  Bufinefs,  and  not  to  fit  amufing 
himfelf  like  an  Owl  in  an  Ivy-Bufh  > 
To  which  I  anfwer'd  afrer  this  man- 
ner. 

The  whole  Life  of  Man  is  but  one 
entire  Amufement :  Vertue  only  de- 
fences the  Name  of  Bufinefs,  and 
none  but  they  that  pradtife  it  can  be 
truly  faid  to  be  employed,  for  all  the 
World  befideare  Idle.- 

One  Amufes  himfelf  by  Ambition, 
another  by  Intereft,  and  another  by 
that  Fooliih  Pafllon  Love.  Little  Folks 
Amufc  themfelves  in  Pleafures,  Great 
Men  in  the  Acquifition  of  Glory,  and 
J  am  Amu  fed  to  think  that  all  this  is 
nothing  but  Amufement. 

Once  more,  the  whole  Tranfa- 
clions  of  our  Lives,  are  but  meer 
Amufements,  and  Life  it  felf  is 
but  an  Amufement  in  a  continued  Ex- 
pectation of  Death. 

Thus 


C  j  J 

Thus  much  for  Serious  Matters  : 
Let  us  now  make  hafte  to  Pleafan- 
try. 

I  have  a  great  mind  to  be  in  Print ; 
but  above  all,  I  would  fain  be  an  Ori- 
ginal, and  that  is  a  true  Comical 
Thought :  When  all  the  Learned  Men 
in  the  World  are  but  Translators,  is  it 
not  a  Pleafant  Jell,  that  you  mould 
ilrive  to  be  an  Original!  You  mould 
have  obferved  your  Time,  and  have 
come  into  the  World  with  the  An- 
cient Greeks  for  that  purpofe  ,•  for 
the  Lathes  themfelves  are  but  Co- 
pies. 

This  Diicourle  has  mightily  dif- 
couraged  me.  Is  it  true  then  that 
there  is  fuch  an  Embargo  laid  upon 
Invention,  that  no  Man  can  produce 
any  thing  that  is  perfectly  New,  and 
intirely  his  own  ?  Many  Authors,  I 
confefs,  have  told  me  fb  :  I  will 
enquire  further  about  it ,  and  if 
Sir  Roger,  Mr.  Dnden,  and  Mr.  Dm- 
fey  Confirm  it,  then  I  will  Believe 
it. 

What  need  all  this  Toyl  and  Clut- 
ter about  Original  Authors  and  Tran- 
flators  ?  He  who  Imagines  Briskly, 
Thinks  Juftly,  and  Writes  Correctly, 
is  an  Original  in  the  fame  things  that 
B  3  another 
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another  had  thought  before  him.  The 
Natural  Air,  and  Curious  Turn  he 
gives  his  Tranflations,  and  the  Ap- 
plication wherewith  he  graces  them, 
is  enough  to  perlwade  any  Senfible 
Man,  that  he  was  able  to  think  and 
perform  the  fame  things,  if  they  had 
not  been  thought  and  done  before 
him,  which  is  an  advantage  owing  to 
their  Birth,  rather  than  to  the  Excel- 
lency of  their  Parts  beyond  their  Suc- 
ceflbrs. 

Some  of  our  Modern  Writers,  that 
have  built  upon  the  Foundation  of 
the  Ancients,  have  far  excell'd  in  dif- 
guifing  their  Notions,  and  improving 
the  firlt  Eflays,  that  they  have  ac- 
quir'd  more  Glory,  and  Reputation, 
than  ever  was  given  to  the  Original 
Authors  :  Nay,  have  utterly  effaced 
their  Memories. 

Thofe  who  Rob  the  Modern  Wri- 
ters, ftudy  to  hide  their  Thefts ;  thofe 
who  filch  from  the  Ancients,  account 
it  their  Glory.  But  why  the  lafl 
mould  be  more  Reproach  d  than  the 
former,  I  cannot  imagine,  fince  there 
is  more  Wit  in  difguifmg  a  Thought 
pf  Mr.  Lock's,  than  in  a  lucky  Tran- 
slation of  a  Paflage  from  Horace,  AF~ 
H?  it  mult  be  granted,  that  the 

Genius 
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Genius  of  fome  Men  can  never  be 
brought  to  Write  correctly  in  this 
Age,  till  they  have  forrn'd  their  Wits 
upon  the  Ancients,  and  their  Gufts 
upon  the  Moderns  ;  arid  I  know  no 
reafon,  why  it  mould  be  their 
Difparagement,  to  capaciate  them- 
felves  by  thele  Helps  to  ferve  the 
Publick. 

Nothing  will  pleafe  fome  Men,  but 
Books  ftuffd  with  Antiquity,  groan- 
ing under  the  weight  of  Learned  Quo- 
tations drawn  from  the  Fountains  : 
And  what  is  all  this  but  Pilfering. 
But  I  will  neither  Rob  the  Ancient, 
nor  Modern  Books,  but  Pillage  all  I 
give  you  from  the  Book  of  the 
World. 

The  Book  of  the  World  is  very 
Ancient,  and  yet  always  New.  In  all 
Times,  Men,  and  their  Pallions,  have 
been  the  Subje&s.  Thefe  Paffions 
were  always  the  fame,  tho'  they  have 
been  delivered  to  Pofterity  in  different 
Manners,  according  to  the  different 
Conftitution  of  Ages ;  and  in  all  A- 
ges  they  are  Read  by  every  one,  ac- 
cording to  the  Characters  of  their 
Wit,  and  the  Extent  of  their  Judg- 
ment. 

B  4  Thofe 
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Thofe  who  are  qualified  to  Read 
and  Underftand  the  Book  of  the 
World,  may  be  beneficial  to  the  Pub- 
iick,  in  communicating  the  Fruit  of 
their  Studies  ;  but  thole  that  have  no 
other  knowledge  of  the  World,  but 
what  they  collecl:  from  Books,  are 
not  fit  to  give  Inftru&ions  to  o- 
Cners. 

If  the  World  then  is  a  Book  that 
ought  to  be  read  in  the  Original : 
One  nay  as  well  compare  it  to  a 
Qomtry  that  one  cannot  know,  nor 
make  known  to  others,  without  Tra- 
veling through  it  himfelf.  I  began 
this  Journey  very  Young  :  I  always 
loved  to  make  Reflections  upon  every 
thing  that  prefented  it  felf  to  my 
View  :  I  was  amufed  in  making  thefe 
Reflections  :  I  have  amufed  my  felf 
in  Writing  them  :  And  I  wifh  my 
Reader  may  Amufe  himfelf  in  Read- 
ing them. 

Some  will  think  it  another  Amufe- 
ment  to  find  a  Book  without  a  Dedica- 
tion,begging  the  Protection  of  a  Migh- 
ty Patron,and  by  fome  fulfbme  kind  of 
Flattery,  expofe  the  Great  Man,  the 
Author  intended  to  praife  ,•  but  that  I 
have  avoided,  by  fending  the  Brat  na- 
ked into  the  World  to  fhift  for  it  felf. 
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It  was  not  defign'd  to  give  any  Man 
Offence.  Innocent  Mirth,  compoun- 
ded with  Wholfome  Advice,  is  the 
whole  Burthen  it  travails  with ;  and 
therefore  the  Author  flatters  himfelf 
with  the  hopes  of  pleafing  all  Men : 
Which  is  a  Pitch  if  his  Book  arrives 
to,  will  be  the  greateft  Amufement  in 
the  World, 


Amufe-? 
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Amufement  II 

The  Voyage  of  the  World. 


THERE  is  no  Amufement  fo  en- 
tertaining and  advantageous,  as 
improving  fome  of  our  Leifure  Time 
in  Traveling.  If  any  Man  for  that  rea- 
fon  has  an  Inclination  to  divert  him- 
felf,  and  Sail  with  me  round  the  Globe, 
to  fupervife  almoft  all  the  Conditions 
of  Humane  Life,  without  being  infe- 
cted with  the  Vanities ,  and  Vices  that 
attend  fuch  a  Whimfical  Perambulati- 
on ;  let  him  follow  me,  who  am  go- 
ing to  Relate  it  in  a  Stile,  and  Lan- 
guage, proper  to  the  Variety  of  the 
Subject  :  For  as'  the  Caprichio  came 
Naturally  into  my  Pericranium,  I  am 
reiblvd  to  purfue  it  through  Thick 
and  Thin,  to  enlarge  my  Capacity 
for  a  Man  of  Bufinels. 

Where 
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Where  then  ihall  we  begin  ?  In  the 
Name  of  Mifchief  what  Country  will 
firft  prelent  it  felf  to  my  Imagination  ? 
He  Eien !  I  have  hit  upon't  already  : 
Let's  Steer  for  the  Court^  for  that's 
the  Region  which  will  furnifh  us  with 
the  fined  Leflbns  for  our  Knowledge 
of  the  World, 


TbeCOVRT. 


THE  Court  is  a  Country  abound- 
ing with  Amufements.  The 
Air  they  breath  there,  is  very  fine 
and  fubtile  ;  only  for  about  three, 
parts  and  a  half  of  four  in  the  Year, 
'tis  liable  to  be  Infected  with  Grofs 
Vapours  full  of  Flattery  and  Ly- 
ing. All  the  Avenues  leading  to  it 
are  Gay,  Smiling,  Agreeable  to  the 
Sight,  and  all  end  in  one  and  the 
fame  Point,  Honour,  and  Self-Inte- 
red. 

Here  Fortune  keeps  her  Refidences 
and  leems  to  ex  peel;  that  we  make 
our  Addrefles  to  her,  at  the  bottom 

of 
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of  a  long  Walk,  which  lies  open  to  all 
Comers  and  Goers.  One  would  be 
apt  to  think  at  firft  fight,  that  he  might 
reach  the  End  on't,  before  he  could 
count  Twenty ;  but  there  are  fb  ma- 
ny By-Walks  and  Allies  to  crofs,  lb 
many  Turnings  and  Windings  to  find 
out,  that  he  is  foon  convinced  of  his 
Miflake.  'Tis  contrived  into  fuch  an 
Intricate  Maze  and  obfcure  manner, 
that  the  Straiteft  Way  is  not  always 
the  Neareft.  It  looks  Glorioufly  in 
the  Country,  but  when  you  approach 
it,  its  Beauty  diminiihes. 

After  all  the  Enquiry  I  have  made 
about  it,  I  am  not  able  to  fatishe  your 
Curiofity,  whether  the  Ground  it 
ftands  upon  be  firm  and  folid.  I  have 
feen  fome  New  Comers  tread  as  con- 
fidently upon  it,  as  if  they  had  been 
Born  there  ;  but  quickly  found  they 
were  in  a  New  World,  where  the  tot- 
tering Earth  made  them  Giddy  and 
Stumble ;  For  tho'  they  knew  Good 
and  Evil  were  equally  ufeful  to  their 
Advancement,  yet  were  fo  confound- 
ed, to  know  which  of  the  two  they 
ought  to  employ  to  make  their  For? 
tunes,  that  for  want  of  undemand- 
ing only  that  pretty  knack,  they 
made  a  Journey  to  Cpurt  only  to  go 

back 
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back  again,  and  report  at  Home  they 
had  the  Honour  of  feeing  it,  On  the 
other  fide,  I  have  feen  fome  Old  Sta- 
gers walk  upon  Court  Ground,  as 
gingerly  as  upon  Ice,  or  a  Quagmire  : 
And  with  all  the  Precaution  and  Fear 
imaginable,  left  they  iliould  fail  from 
a  g^-eat  Fortune  by  the  fame  Defeats 
that  rais'u  them:  And  not  without 
caufe,  for  the  Ground  is  Hard  in  fome 
Places,  and  Sinks  in  others;  but  all 
People  covet  to  get  upon  the  higheft 
Spot,  to  which  here  is  no  coming 
but  by  one  Pafiage,  and  that  is  fo  nar- 
row, that  no  Ambitious  Pretender 
can  keep  the  Way,  without  Juftling 
other  People  down  with  his  Elbows  : 
And  the  further  Mifchief  on't  is,  that 
thofe  that  keep  their  Feet,  will  not 
help  up  thofe  that  are  fallen:  For  'tis 
the  Genius  of  a  true  Courtier  not  to 
lend  a  Hand,  or  part  with  a  Farthing 
to  one  that  wants  every  thing  ;  but 
will  give  any  thing  to  him  that  wants 
nothing  :  Or  rather  will  lay  up  for  a 
.  Rainy  Day,  becaule  what  he  lees  be- 
fal  another  to  Day,  may  be  his  own 
Turn  to  Morrow, 


He 
*1 
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He  a  M' Heart  fiould  have,  and 

.     steady  If  ad  ?ath  ioei 

that  in  a  dangerous  super) 

JTtiVe  Court  that  Sliper?  TUee 

W\A  Me,  SUp,  mi  **  &       ;• 
but  fall* 

Th£  fe^ 

this  Country,   a  e vcy 

for  he  takes  the  long.        yHonefty 

that  keeps  the  old  £«**       ^    Ad_ 

and  True  Merit ;  former        ^ 

dtefsoffomedoesnot^mediacely 

the  FottrUtlf°Defert     Calumny  rai- 
to  Eehpfe  lus  Deiert,  ^ 

fts  the  thickeft  Clouds  ^idate 

Blacked  Vapours r^/*  fcor* 

is  loft  in  tlie   *u&    lf  uphmd  a  Fa- 
vour.tes  R«ommendanon       faj  ^ 

hopes  to  obtam^?Vser  Vertue,  nor 
Jt  Venue  ««^fthing  is  con- 
Vice  Vice,  but  every  °2rticular 
founded  and  eaten  up  By  V 

Interefts.  •  ^  hlS  pockets 

A  new   comer,  v itn >  an 

w.cU  lined,  is  alwayswekom       h 

Courr  in  Chrijlendora,  and        y        ^ 


[■J   ] 

is  provided  for  him  without  his  own 
Trouble.  He  neither  Ads  nor  Speaks, 
and  yet  they  admire  him  as  a  very 
Wife  Man  :  Firft,  becaufe  he  is  io 
Foolifh  to  hear  them  Talk  Imperti- 
nently, and  next  becaufe  there  is  no 
little  Wifdom  in  his  Modefty  and  Si- 
lence ;  for  had  he  AcSted  or  Spoke  ne- 
ver lb  little,  they  wou'd  foon  have 
found  out  the  Coxcomb. 

He  that  holds  a  Courtier  by  the 
Hand,  has  a  Wet  Eel  by  the  Tail.  He 
no  fooner  thinks  he  is  fure  of  him, 
but  he  has  loft  him.  Tho'  you  pre- 
fented  him  in  the  Morning,  he  will 
forget  you  at  Night,  and  utterly  Re- 
nounce you  the  Day  following.  A 
profeft  Courtier,  tho  he  never  aims  at 
the  Peace  of  God,  is  pad  any  Man's 
Underflanding.  He  i°-  incomparably 
skill'd  in  Modifli  Po.1  arcs,  and  Mo- 
deling his  Looks  tc  every  occafion  : 
Profound  and  Impenetrable,  can  Difc 
femble  when  he  does  111  Ounces,  Smile 
an  Enemy  to  Death,  Frown  a  Friend 
into  Banilhment,  put  a  Conftraint  up- 
on his  Natural  Temper,  acr  againft 
his  own  Inclination,  Difguife  his  Paf- 
fions,  Rail  againft  his  own  Principles, 
Contradict  his  own  Opinion,  and  by 
a  Brillant  Humour,  convert  a  Friendly 

Open- 
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Opennefs  and  Sincerity,  into  a  Sly 
Chicanry  and  Fallhood. 

Is  it  not  a  great  Amufement,  that  a 
Man  which  can  fubfifl  upon  his  own, 
fhould  throw  himfelf  into  the  two 
great  Plagues  of  Mankind,  Expecta- 
tion and  Dependance,  and  fpend  his 
Life  in  an  Anti-chamber,  a  Court- 
Yard,  or  a  Stair- Cafe,  where  he  finds 
no  Advantage  or  Content;  but  is  alio 
hindred  from  finding  it  elfewhere. 

Is  it  not  flrange,  I  fay,  to  fee  a 
great  Man  that  lives  and  is  refpe&ed 
in  his  own  Country  like  a  Prince, 
Haunt  the  Court  to  make  himfelf  lit- 
tle by  Companion,  and  bow  to  thole 
little  Animals  at  the  Palace,  whofe 
Creeping,  Cringing,  and  long  Servi- 
ces, are  all  the  Merits  they  can  pre- 
tend to.  Let  the  Courtiers  value 
themfelves  upon  their  refined  Plea- 
lures,  their  Power  and  Intereft :  Their 
being  able  to  do  Good  by  Chance, 
and  Evil  by  Inclination  ;  yet  he  that 
is  under  no  Neceflity  of  living  preca- 
rioufly,  or  mending  his  prefent  Cir- 
cumftances,  'tis  an  Amufement  to  fee 
him  Dance  Attendance  for  a  Angle  Of- 
fice at  Court,  that  has  fo  many  at  his 
own  Difpofal  in  the  Country. 

And 
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!  And  now  let's  take  our  Leave  of  ail 
the  Courts  in  Europe,  and  hoifl  Sail 
fer  Londvn,  tke -Chiefeft  City  in-aU 
ChriflendoW)  where  we  fliall  find  Mat- 
ter enough  to  Amufe  our  felves,  tho*. 
we  ihould  live  as  long  as  Mathufc 
la. 


[  I*  ] 


Amufement  III 

LONDON. 


I  ON  DON  is  a  World  by  it  felfl 
_j  We  daily  dilcover  in  it  more 
Newv  Countries,  and  furprizing  Sin- 
gularities, than  in  all  the  Univerfe 
befides.  There  are  among  the  Lon- 
doners ib  many  Nations  differing  irr 
Manners,  Cuftoms,  and  Religions, 
that  the  Inhabitants  thcmfelves  don't 
know  a  quarter  of  them.  Imagine 
then  what  an  Indian  wou'd  think  of 
fuch  a  Motly  Herd  of  People,  and 
what  a  Diverting  Amufement  it  would 
be  to  him,  to  examine  with  a  Travel- 
ler's Eye,  all  the  Remarkable  Things' 
of  this  Mighty  City.  A  Whimiy 
now  takes  me  in  the  Head,  to  carry 
this  Stranger  all  over  the  Town  with 
me  :  No  doubt  but  his  Odd  and  Fan- 
r^ftical  Ideas,  will  furniih  me  with 

Variety, 
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Variety,  and  perhaps  with  Divert 
fion. 

Thus  I  am  refblv'd  to  take  upon' 
me  the  Genius  of  an  Indian,  who' 
has  had  the  Curiofity  to  Travel  hi- 
ther among  us,  and  who  had  never 
feen  any  thing  like  what  he  fees  in 
London.  We  ihall  fee  how  he  will 
be  amazed  at  certain  things,  which 
the  Prejudice  of  Cuftome  makes 
to  feem  Realbnable  and  Natural  tc 
us. 

To  diverfifle  the  Stile  of  my  Nar- 
ration, I  will  fbmetimes  make  my 
Traveller  fpeak,  and  fbmetimes  I  will 
take  up  the  Dilcourfemy  felf.  I  will 
reprefent  to  my  felf  the  abftracled 
Ideas  of  an  Indian,  and  I  will  hkewife 
reprefent  ours  to  him.  In  Ihort,  ta- 
king it  for  granted,  that  we  two  un- 
derltand  one  another  by  half  a  Word, 
I  will  fet  both  his  and  my  Imaginati- 
on on  the  Ramble.  Thole  that  won't 
take  the  Pains  to  follow  us,  may  flay 
where  they  are,  and  fpare  themlelves 
the  trouble  of  reading  further  in  the 
Book ;  but  they  that  are  minded  to' 
Amufe  themfelves,  ought  to  attend 
the  Caprice  of  the  Author  for  a  few 
Moments, 
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I  will  therefore  fuppofe  this  Indian 
of  mine,  dropt  perpendicularly  from 
the  Clouds,  and  finds  himfelf  all  on 
the  fudden  in  the  midft  of  this  Prodi- 
gious and  Noify  City,  where  Repofe 
and  Silence  dare  fcarce  mew  their 
Heads  in  the  Darkeft  Night.  At  firft 
Daih  the  confufed  Clamours  near 
Temple-Bar^  Stun  him,  Fright  himy 
and  make  him  Giddy. 

He  fees  an  infinite  Number  of  dif- 
ferent Machines,  all  in  violent  Moti- 
on. Some  Riding  on  the  Top,  fome 
Within,  others  Behind,  and  Jehu  in 
the  Coach-Box  before,  whirling  fomev 
Dignify 'd  Villain  towards  the  Devil, 
who  has  got  an  Eftate  by  Cheating 
the  Publick.  He  Lolls  at  full  Stretch 
within,  and  half  a  Dozen  Brawny 
Bulk-begotten  Footmen  behind.  Some 
Carry,  others  are  Carry'd :  Make 
Way  there,  fays'  a  Gouty-Leg'd  Chair- 
man, that  is  carrying  a  Punk  of  Qua- 
lity to  a  Mornings  Exercife  :  Or 
a  Bartholomew-Baby  Beau,  newly 
Launch'd  out  of  a  Chocolate -Houfe, 
With  his  Pockets  as  empty  as  his 
Brains.  Make  Room  there,  fays  ano- 
ther Fellow  driving  a  Wheel-Barrow 
of  Nuts,  that  fpoil  the  Lungs  of  the 
?£ityPrentices,and  make  them  Wheeze 

over 


over  their  MiftrefTes,  as  bad  as  rhe 
Phlegmatick  Cuckolds  their  Matters 
do,  when  call'd  to  Family  Duty.  One 
Draws,  another  Drives.  Stand  up  there, 
you  Blind  Dog,  fays  a  Carman,  Will  you 
have  the  Cart  Jqueeze  your  Gu*s  out  ? 
One  Tinker  Knocks,  another  Bawls, 
Have  you  Brafs  Pot,  Iron  Pot,  Kettle, 
Skillet, or  a  Frying-? an  to  mend :  Whilfl 
another  Son  of  a  Whore  yells  louder 
than  Homers  Stentor,  two  a  Groat, 
and  Four  for  Six  Pence  Mackarel.  One 
draws  his  Mouth  up  to  his  Ears,  and 
Howls  out,  Buy  my  Flawnders,  and  is 
followed  by  an  "Old  Burly  Drab,  that 
Screams  out  the  Sale  of  her  Maids  and 
her  Sole  at  the  famelnflant. 

Here  a  Sooty  Chimney-Sweeper  takes 
the  Wall  of  a  Grave  Alderman ;  and  a 
Broom-Man  Juflles  the  Par/on  of  the 
Parifh.  There  a  Fat  Greafie  Porter, 
runs  a  Trunk  full  Butt  upon  you, 
while  another  Salutes  your  Antlers 
with  a  Flasket  of  Eggs  and  Butter. 
'turn  out  there  you  Country  Put,  fays  a 
Bully  with  a  Sword  two  Yards  long 
jarring  at  his  Heels,  and  throws  him 
into  the  Channel.  By  and  by  comes 
a  Chri fining,  wittrthe  Reader  and  the 
Midwife  flrutting  in  the  Front,  and 
Young  Original  Sin  as  fine  as  Fip- 
C  3  pence, 
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pence,  followed  with  the  Vocal  Ma- 
il ck  of  Kitchen-Stuff  ha  you  Maids  • 
and  a  Damn'd  Trumpeter  calling  in  the 
Rabble  to  fee  a  Calf  with  Six  Legs 
and  a  Top-knot.  There  goes  a  F«w- 
;t7/,  with  the  Men  of  Roiemary  after 
it,  licking  their  Lips  after  their  three 
Hits  of  White,  Sack,  and  Claret  at 
the  Boufe  of  Mourning,  and  the  Sex- 
ton walking  before,  as  Big  and  Bluff 
as  a  Beef-Eater  at  a  Coronation.  Here's 
a  Ppet  Icampers  fbr't  as  fall  as  his  Legs 
will  carry  him,  and  at  his  Heels  a 
Brace  of  Bandog  Bayliffs,  with  open 
Mouths  ready  to  Devour  him,  and 
all  the  Nine  Mufes-  Well,  fay  I  to 
the  Indian  ;  And  how  do  you  like 
this  Crowd,  Noife,  and  Perpetual 
Hurry  > 

I  admire  and  tremble,  fays  the  poor 
Wretch  to  me.  I  admire  that  in  fo 
narrow  a  Place,  fo  many  Machines, 
and  fo  many  Animals,  whofe  Motions 
are  lb  direclly  Oppofke  or  Different.- 
can  move  fo  dexteroufly,  and  not  fall 
:ipon  pne  another.  To  avoid  all 
f-his  danger,  mews  the  Ingenuity  pf 
ypu  Europeans ;  but  their  Rafhnefs 
makes  me  tremble,  when  I  fee  Brute 
pea?y^  Beails  hurry  thrpugh  fo  many 
Streets,  and  run  upon  Hippery  une- 
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veil  Stones,  where  the  leaft  falfe 
Step  brings  them  within  an  Ace  of 
Death. 

While  I  behold  this  Town  of  Lon- 
don^ continues  our  Contemplative 
Traveller,  I  fancy  I  behold  a  Prodigi- 
ous Animal.  The  Streets  are  as  ib  ma- 
ny Veins,  wherein  the  People  Circu- 
late. With  what  Hurry  and  Swift- 
nefs  is  the  Circulation  of  London  per- 
form'd  ?  You  behold,  fay  I  to  him, 
the  Circulation  that  is  made  in  the 
Heart  of  London,  but  it  moves  more 
briskly  in  the  Blood  of  the  Citizens, 
they  are  always  in  Motion  and  Acti^ 
vity.  Their  Actions  lucceed  one  ano- 
ther with  ib  much  Rapidity,  that  they 
begin  a  Thoufand  Things  before  they 
have  flnifh'd  one,  and  finifh  a  thou- 
fand others  before  they  have  begun 
them. 

They  are  equally  uncapable  both 
of  Attention  and  Patience,  and  tho' 
nothing  is  more  quick,  than  the  Ef- 
fects of  Hearing  and  Seeing ;  yet  they 
don't  allow  themfelves  time  either  to 
Hear  or  See ;  but  like  Moles,  work 
in  the  Dark,  and  Undermine  one  ano- 
ther. 

C  4  Tim 
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Ml  their  Study  and  Labour  is  either 
about  Profit,  or  Pleafure  ;  and  they 
tiaVe  Schools  for  the  Education  of 
iheir  Stalking-Hprfes,  which  they  call 
apprentices  in  the  My  fiery  of  Trade. 
A  Term  unintelligible  to  Foreigners, 
and  that  none  truly  unaerftand  the 
Meaning  of,  but  thofe  that  practice. 
its 

Some  call  it  Over-witting  thofe  they 
dealvoithj  but  that's  generally  denied 
as  a  Heterodox  Definition  j  for  Wit 
was  never  counted  a  Lc  xdon  Commo- 
dity, unlefs  among  dheir  Wives,  and 
Sinners ;  a  nd  if  you  fearch 
a.  Jioufes  and  Shopsg  from 

Wfote-Lihtippel  bass,  to  St.  CU'ments, 
if  it  we*e  to  lave  a  Matins  Life,  or  a 
Womans  Honefty,  you  cannot  find 
one  '  Farthing  yrpfth  of  fV/t  among 
them.  !  .    .    ■ .    ■ :  -    "* 
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Some  derive,  this  Heathenim  Word 
^mde  from  an  Hebrew  Qnginal,  and 
<:,-];  \\,  Over-Reaching  but  the  Jews  de- 
ny it,  and  fay  the  JJaaae  and  Thing  is 
wholly  Qhrijlian  ;  and  for  this  Ir^ei- 
brpi  iti  ■  •  gupte  the'  Authority  of  a 
• whgTold  a  Jew.Bv4 
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Fats  of  Right-handed  Gloves,  without 
any  Fellows  to  them,  and  afterwards 
made  him  purchafe  the  Left-handed 
ones  to  Match  them,  at  double  the 


Some  call  Trade,  Honefl  Gain,  and  to 
make  it  more  Palatable,*  have  lacker'd 
it  with  the  Name  of  Godlinefs  ;  and 
hence  it  comes  to  pais,  that  the  Ge- 
nerality of  Londoners  are  accounted 
fuch  Eminent  ProfeiTbrs ;  but  of  all 
Gueflers,  he  comes  nearefl  the  Mark, 
that  faid  Trade  was  playing  a  Game 
at  Lofing  Loadura;  or  dropping  Fools 
Pence  into-  Knaves  ■  Pockets,  till  the 
Sellers  were  Rich,  and  the  Buyers  were 
Bankrupts. 

About  the  Middle  of  London,  is  to 
be  feen  a  Magnificent  Building,  fot 
the  Accommodation  of  the  Lady  lradex 
and  her  Heirs  and  Succeflbrs  for  ever, 
fo  full  of  Amiifements '  about  Twelve 
a  Clock  every  Day,  that  one  would 
think  all  the  World  was  converted  m* 
to  News-Mongers  and  Intelligencers,, 
for  'that's  the  rirfl  Salutation"  among 
all  Mankind  that  frequent  that  Place. 

hat   News    from    Scan dar eon    and 

Aleppo* 


Aleppo?  fays  the  Turkey  Merchant. 
What  Price  bears  Currants  at  Zant  k 
Apes  at  Turns?  Religion  at  Rome? 
Cutting  a  Throat  at  Naples  l  Whores 
at  Venhe  ?  And  the  Cure  of  a  Clap 
at  Padua  ? 

What  News  of  fuch  a  Ship  >  fays 
the  Infurer.  Is  there  any  hope  of  her 
being  Caft  away,  fays  the  Adventu- 
rer^ for  I  have  Infured  more  by  a 
Thoufand  Pounds,  than  I  have  in  her  > 
So  have  I  through  Mercy,  fays  a  fe- 
cond,  and  therefore  let's  leave  a  Let- 
ter of  Advice  for  the  Mailer,  at  the 
New  Light -Houie  at  Plimouth,  that 
he  does  not  fail  to  touch  at  the  Good- 
win-Sands, and  give  us  Advice  of  it 
from  Deal,  or  Canterbury,  andhefhall 
have  another  Ship  for  his  Faithful 
Service  a,s  foon  as  he  comes  to  Lon- 
don, 

I  have  a  Bill  upon  you,  Brother, 
fays  one  Alderman  to  another.  Go 
Home,  Brother,  fays  the  other,  and 
if  Money  and  my  Man  be  Abfent,  let 
my  Wife  pay  you  out  of  her  Privy- 
Purfe,  as  your  Good  Wife  lately  paid 
a  Bill  at  Sight  for  me,  I  thank  her 
Ladyfhip. 

Jiark 
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Hark  you,  Mr.  Broker,  I  have  a 
Parcel  of  excellent  Log-Wood,  Block- 
Tin,  Spiders  Brains,  Philoibphers 
Guts,  Don  Qnixots  Windmills,  Hens- 
Teeth,  Ell-Broad  Pack-Thread,  and 
the  Quinteicence  of  the  Blue  of 
Plumbs.  Go  you  Puppy 5  you  are 
fit  to  be  a  Broker,  and  don't  know 
that  the  Grefhamites  buy  up  all  thefe 
Rarities  by  Wholefale  all  the  Year, 
and  Retail  them  out  to  the  Society  e~ 
very  fkft  of  April. 

Hah,  Old  Acquaintance!  Touch 
Fie  fly  :  1  have  have  been  feeking  thee 
all  the  Change  over.  I  have  a  preffing 
Occafion  for  fome  Seeds  of  Sedition, 
Jacobite  Rue,  and  Whig  Her  I  of  Grace, 
Can'il  furniih  me  ?  Indeed  lau,  No  • 
faith  the  Merchant.  I  have  julf  part- 
ed with  them  to  the  feveral  Coffee - 
Houfes  about  the  Town,  where  the 
refpecftive  Merchants  meet  that  Trade 
in  thole  Commodities  ;  but  if  you 
want  but  a  fmall  Parcel,  you  may 
be  fupplied  by  Mrs.  Bald—n,  or  Da—y 
and  his  Son-in-Law  Bell  and  Clapper^ 
and  moll  Bookfellers  in  London  and 
Wejlminfler.     Da,  da,  111  about  it  im- 

mediately.    Stay  a  little  Mr. -,  I 

have  a  Word  in  private  to  you.  If 
you  know  any  of  our  Whig  Friends 

thae 
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chat  have  occafion  for  any  Stanch 
Votes  for  the  Choice  of  Mayors  or 
Sheriffs,  that  were  Calculated  for  the 
Meridian  of  London,  but  will  ferve  in- 
differently for  any  City,  or  Corpora- 
tion in  Europe,  our  Friend  Mr.  Patf-4 
has  abundance  that  lie  upon  his  Hands, 
and  will  be  glad  to  difpofe  of  them 
a  good  Pennyworth.  Enough  faid, 
They  are  no  Winters  Traffick,  fortho' 
Mayors  and  Woodcocks  come  in  a- 
bout  Michaelmas,  they  don't  lay  Sprin- 
ges for  Sheriffs  till  about  Midfummer^ 
and  then  we'll  talk  with  him  about 
thofe  weighty  Matters. 

There  {talks  a  Sergeant  and  his 
Mace,  fmelling  at  the  Merchants 
Backfides,  like  a  Hungry  Dog  for  a 
Dinner. 

There  walks  a  Publick  Notary  tied 
to  an  Inkhorn,  like  an  Ape  to  a  Clog, 
to  put  off  his  Heathen-Greek  Com- 
modities, Bills  of  Store,  and  Charter 
Parties. 

That  Wheezing  Sickly  Shew  with 
his  Breeches  full  of  the  Prices 
of  Male  and  Female  Commodities, 
Projects,  Complaints,  and  all  Mifma- 
nagemcnts  from  Dan  to  Beerjheha,  is 
the  Devil's  Broker,  and  may  be  fpo- 
ken  withal  every  Sunday  from  Eleveij 
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in  the  Morning,  till  Four  in  the  After- 
noon, at  the  next  Quakers  Meeting,  id 
his  Lodging,  and  not  after  ;  for  the 
reft  of  his  time  on  that  Day  he  em- 
ploys in  adjufting  his  A<xompts,  and 
playing  at  Back-Gammon  with  his  Prin- 
cipal. 

There  goes  a  Rat-catcher  in  ftate, 
Brandilhing  his  Banner  like  a  Blacka- 
more  in  a  Pageant  on  the  Execution* 
Day  of  Roft  Beef,  Greafie  Geefe,  and 
Cuftards. 

And  there  Sneaks  a  Hunger-ftarv'd' 
Vfurer  in  queft  of  a  Crafie  Citizen 
for  life  and  Continuance- Money, 
which  the  other  fhuns  as  carefully  as  a 
Sergeant,  or  the  Devil. 

Now  fay  I  to  my  Indian^  Is  not  all 
this  Hodge- Podge  a  Pleafant  Confufi- 
on,  and  a  Perfect  Amufement  >  The 
Aftonifh'd  Traveller  reply 'd,  Without 
doubt  the  IndigeftedG/ww  was  but  an 
imperfect  reprefentation  of  this  con- 
gregated Huddle.  But  that  which 
molt  Amufes  my  Understanding,  is  to 
hear  'em  fpeak  all  Languages,  and  talk 
of  nothing  but  Trucking,  and  Bar- 
tering, Buying  and  Selling,  Borrow-' 
Ing  and  Lending,  Paying  and  Recei- 
ving, and  yet  I  fee  nothing  they  have 
to  difpofe  of  unlefs  thole  that  have 
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tliem,  fell  their  Gold  Chains,  the 
Braziers  their  Leathern  Aprons,  the 
Young  Merchants  their  Swords,  or 
the  Old  Ones  their  Canes  and  Oaken- 
Plants,  that  iiipport  their  Feeble  Car^ 
cafes.  That  doubt,  quoth  I  to  my  in- 
qui'fitive  Indian  js,  eafily  lblved,for  tho' 
their  Gro.der  Wares  are  at  Home  in 
their  Store-Houfes,  they  have  many 
Things  of  Value  to  Truck  for,  that 
they  always  carry  about  them  :  As 
Juftice  for  Fat  Capons  to  be  delivered 
before  Dinner.  A  Reprieve  from  the 
Whipping-Pott,  for  a  Dozen  Bottles 
of  Claret  to  drink  after  it.  Licences 
ro  fell  Ale  for  a  Hogfhead  of  Stout  to 
his  Worfhip  ,♦  and  leave  to  keep  a  Cof- 
fee-Houfe,  for  a  Cask  of  Cold  Tea  to 
his  Lady.  Name  but  what  you  want, 
and  I'll  direct  you  to  the  Walks 
where  you  fhall  find  the  Merchants 
that  will  Furnifh  you.  Would  you 
buy  the  Common  Hunt,  the  Common 
Cryers,  the  Bridge-Matter's,  or  the 
Keeper  of  Newgate's  Places  ?  Stay 
till  they  fall,  and  a  Gold-Chain,  and 
a  Great  Horfe  will  direel:  you  to  the 
Proprietors.  Would  you  buy  any 
Naked  Truth,  or  Light  in  a  Dark- 
Lanthorn  ?  Look  in  the  Wet-Quakers 
Walk.     Have  you  occafion  for  Comb-' 

B.tuftiesy 
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Brufhes,  Tweezers,  Cringes,  or  Com- 
plements, A  la  mode  ?  The  French  Walk 
will  fupply  you.  Want  you  Old 
Cloaks,  Plain  Shooes,  or  Formal  Gra- 
vity ?  You  may  fit  your  felf  to 
a  Cows-Thumb  among  the  Spani- 
ards. 

Have  you  any  Ufe  in  your  Coun- 
try for  Upright  Honefty,  or  Down- 
right Dealing  ?  You  may  buy  plenty 
of  them  both  among  the  Stock-Joi- 
lers,  for  they  are  dead  Commodities, 
and  that  Society  are  willing  to  quit 
their  Hands  of  them. 

Would  you  lay  out  your  Indian 
Gold  for  a  Ne w  Plantation  ?  Enquire 
for  the  Scotch  Walk,  and  you  buy  a 
Good  Pennyworth  in  Darien :  Three 
of  your  own  Kings,  for  as  many  New 
Hats,  and  all  their  Nineteen  Subjects 
into  the  Purchafe,  to  be  delivered  at 
the  Scotch  Eafl-India  Office,  by  Parfbn 
Vattifon,  or  their  Secretary  Wifdom 
Webfier.  If  you  want  any  Tallow, 
Rapparee's  Hides,  or  Vopifh  Mafia- 
cres,  enquire  in  the  Irifh  Walk,  and 
you  cannot  lofe  your  Labour:  But! 
am  interrupted. 

Look !  Yonder's  a  Jew  treading  upon 
an  Italians  Foot,  to  carry  on  a  Sodo- 
mkical  Intrigue,  and  Bartering  their 

Souls 
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Souls  here,  for  Fire  and  BrifnfiMe  ifi 
another  World. 

See,,  there's  a  Beau  that  has  Play'd 
away  his  Eftate  at  a  Chocolate-Houfe^ 
going  to  Sell  himfelf  to  Barhadoes,  to 
.keep  himfelf  out  of  Newgate,  and 
from  Scandalizing  his  Relations  at 
Tyhitrn. 

.  There's  a  Poet  Reading  his  Verfes, 
and  fqueezing  his  Brains  into  an  A7 
morous  Cits  Pockets,  in  hopes  of  a 
Teller  to  buy  himfelf  a  Dinner. 

.  Behind  that  Pillar  is  a  Welch  Herald 
deriving  a  Merchant's  Pedigree  from 
Adams  Great-Grandfather,  to  entitle 
him.  to  a  Coat  of  Arms,  \fhen  he 
comes  to.be  Alderman, 

But  now  the  Change  began  to  emp- 
ty fo  fad,  I  thought  'twas  time  to 
troop  off  to  an  Eating-Houfe ;  but 
my  Indian  pull'd  me  by  the  Sleeve  to 
iatisfie  his  Curifioty,  why  they  flain'd 
4  fixch  (lately  Pillars  with  lb  many  Dir- 
ty Papers.  I  told  him,  they  were 
Advertifcraerits.  Why,  fays  he,  don't 
they  put  them  into  the  Pod-Boy  >  Can't 
4  the  Folks  in  this  Country  read  it  > 
Pray  let  me  know  the  Contents  of 
fome  of  theie  Scrawls. 
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Why  firft  here  is  a  Ship  to  be  ibid, 
with  all  her  Tackle  and  Lading, 
There  are  Vertuous  Maidens  that  are 
willing  to  beTranfported  with  William 
Venn  into  Merriland,  for  the  Propoga- 
tion  of  Quaker ifm.  In  another  is  a 
Tutor  to  be  Hired,  to  inftrudt.  any  Gen- 
tleman's, or  Merchant's  Children  in 
their  own  Families  :  And  under  that 
an  Advertifement  of  a  MUck-A/s^  td 
be  Ibid  at  the  Night- Mans  in  White* 
Chappel. 

In  another  Coin  me  in  a  Gilded-  Frame 
was  a  Chamber-Maid  that  wanted 
a  Service  j  and  over  her  an  Old  Batche- 
lor  that  wanted  aHoufe-keeper.On  the 
fides  of  thefe  were  two  lefler  Papers,5 
one  containing  an  Advertifement  of  a 
Red-Headed  Monkey  loft  from  a  Seed- 
Shop  in  the  Strand,  with  two  Guineas 
Reward  to  him  or  her  that  ihall  bring 
him  Home  again  with  his  Tail  and 
Collar  on.  On  the  other  fide  was  a 
large  Folio  fill'd  with  Wet  and  Dry 
Nurfes  ;  and  Hou'fes  to  be  Lett ;  and 
Parrots,  Canary-Birds,  and  Setting- 
Dogs  to  be  fold. 

The  Way  to  my  Lodging  hy 
through  Cheapfidey  but  dreading  the 
Canibal  Man-catchers  at  the  Counter- 
Gate,  that  luck  the  Blood ,  and  pick 
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the  Bones  of  all  the  Paupers  that  fall 
into  their  Clutches  ;  nay,  are  worfe 
than  Dogs,  for  they'll  Devour  one  a- 
nother  ;  I  Tack'd  about,  and  made  a 
Trip  over  Moor-fields,  and  Vifited  our 
Friends  in  Bedlam. 

A  Pleafant  Piece  it  is,  and  abounds 
with  Amufements ;  the  rlrfl  ofwhich 
is  the  Building  fo  {lately  a  Fabrick  for 
Perlbns  wholly  unfenfible  of  the  Beau- 
ty and  Ufe  of  it :  The  Outfide  is  a 
perfect  Mockery  to  the  Infide,  and 
admits  of  two  Amufing  Queries : 
Whether  the  Perfbns  that  ordered  the 
Building  it,  or  thofe  that  Inhabit  it, 
were  the  Maddeft  ?  And  whether  the 
Name  and  Thing  be  not  as  difagreea- 
ble  as  Harp  and  Harrow  ?  But  what 
need  I  wonder  at  that,  fince  the  whole 
is  but  one  Intire  Amufement  :  Some 
were  Preaching,  and  others  in  full 
Cry  a  Hunting.  Some  were  Praying, 
others  Curfing  and  Swearing.  Some 
were  Dancing,  others  Groaning.  Some 
Singing,  others  Crying,  and  all  in 
perfect:  Confufion.  A  fad  Rcprefen- 
ration  of  the  greater  Chimerical  World, 
only  in  this  there's  no  Whoring, 
Cheating,  nor  Sleeping,  unlefs  after 
the  Platonick  Mode  in  Thought,  for 
want  of  Action.     Here  wrere  Perfons 
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Confined  that  having  no  Money  nor 
Friends,  and  but  a  fmall  Stock  of 
Confidence,  run  Mad  for  want  of 
Preferment.  A  Poet  that  for  want  of 
Wit  and  Senfe,  run  Mad  for  want  of 
Victuals,  and  a  Hard-favour'd  Chi* 
zens  Wife,  than  loft  her  Wits  becaufc 
her  Husband  kept  a  Handfome  Mi° 
flrefs. 

In  this  Apartment  was  a  Common 
Lawyer  Pleading  ;  in  another  a  Civili- 
an Sighing  ;  a  third  enclofed  a  Jacobite 
Ranting  againft  the  Revolution  ;  and 
a  fourth  a  Morofe  Melancholy  Whig, 
bemoaning  his  want  of  an  Office,  and 
complaining  againft  Abufes  at  Court, 
and  Mifmanagements. 

Miffing  many  others,  whom  I 
thought  delerved  a  Lodging  among 
their  Brethren,  I  made  Enquiry  after 
them,  and  was  told  by  the  Keeper^ 
they  had  many  other  Houfes  of  the 
fame  Foundation  in  the  City,  where 
they  were  diipoled  of  till  they  grew 
Tamer,  and  were  qualified  to  be  ad- 
mitted Members  of  this  Soberer  So- 
ciety. The  Projectors,  who  are  ge- 
nerally Broken  Citizens,  Were  coop'd 
up  in  the  Counters  and  Ludgate.  The 
Beaus,  and  Rakes,  and  Common. 
Mad  Giles,  that  labour  under  a  Furor 
D  %  Uteri** 
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liter ini  in  Bridewell?  and  Juflice  Longs 
Powderi tig-Tub ;  and  the  Vertuoft 
were  confined  to  Grefham-Colleqe. 
Thofe,  continued  he,  in  whofe  Con- 
ftitutions  Folly  has  the  Afcendant  o- 
ver  Frenzy,  are  permitted  to  Refide, 
and  be  Smoaked  in  Coffee- Houfes  ; 
and  thofe  that  by  the  Governors  of 
this  Hofpital,  are  thought  Utterly  In- 
curable, are  fhut  up  with  a  pair  of 
Foils,  a  Fiddle,  and  a  Pipe,  in  the 
Inns  of  Court  and  Chancery  ,♦  and 
when  their  Fire  and  Spirits  are  exhau- 
fted,  and  they  begin  to  Dote,  they 
are  removed  by  Habeas  Corpus  into  a 
certain  Hofpital  built  for  that  purpofe 
near  Amen-Comer* 

Walking  from  hence,  I  had  leifure 
to  ask  my  Indian  his  Opinion  of  thefe 
Amufements,  who  after  the  bed  man- 
ner his  Genius  would  fufTer  him,  ha- 
rangued upon  Deficiency  of  Sence, 
as  the  only  Beneficial  Quality,  fince 
the  bare  pretence  to  Wit  was  attended 
by  fach Tragical  Misfortunes,  as  Con- 
finement to  Straw,  Small  Drink,  and 

Hearing  a  Noife  as  we  approached 

/•ear  Crippiegate  Church,  my  Curiofi- 

ad  me  mro  the  Inildc  of  ir,  where 

Mr.  Sm- ys  was  Holding- forth  a- 

gainft 
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gainil  all  the  Vices  of  the  Age,  but 
Whoring  and  Midwifery ;  for  luch  a 
ftretch  of  Extravagancy  had  loft  both 
his  own  and  his  Wifes  Fees  at  Chriften- 
zngs,  and  Stuffing  their  Wembs  at 
Churchings :  And  you  know  none  but 
Poets  and  Players  decry  their  own 
way  of  Living.  He  was  very  Hea- 
venly upon  Conjugal  Duties  and 
Chaftity,  for  a  realbn  you  may  ima- 
gine :  Prefs'd  Filial  Obedience  and 
Honefty,  with  as  much  Vigour,  as  if 
his  own  Sons  had  been  his  Auditors  ; 
But  above  all,  laid  out  himfelf  as  pow- 
erfully in  exciting  his  Hearers  to  be 
Charitable  to  the  Poor,  as  if  himfelf 
had  been  the  Judas  and  the  Bag-bearer. 
Now 

I  that  am  always  more  Icared  at 
the  fight  of  a  Sergeant,  or  Bay  I  iff, 
than  at  the  Devil  and  all  his  Works, 
Was  mortally  frighted  in  my  Paflage 
through  Barbican  and  Long-Lane,  by 
the  Impudent  Ragfellers,  in  thole  Scan- 
dalous Climates,  who  laid  hold  of  my 
Arm  to  ask  me,  What  I  lack'ch  Ac 
ifirft  it  made  me  Tremble  worfe  than  a 
Quaker  in  a  Fit  of  Enthufiafm,  imagin- 
ing it  had  been  an  Arrefl ;  but  their 
Rudenefs  continuing  at  every  Door, 
relieved  me  from  thole  Pannick  Fears  ; 
D  3  and 
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and  the  next  rhat  attack'd  my  Arm 
With  What  ye  buy,  Sir,  What  ye  lack  * 
I  threw  him  from  my  Sleeve  into  the 
Kennel,  faying,  Tho'  I  want  nothing 
out  of  your  Shops,  methinks  you  all 
want  good  Manners  and  Civility,  that 
are  ready  to  tear  a  New  Sure  from  my 
Back,  under  pretence  of  felling  me  an 
Old  one :  Avant  Vermin,  your  Cloaths 
fmell  as  rankly  of  Newgate  and  Tyhurn, 
as  the  Bedding  to  be  fold  at  the  Ditch- 
fide  near  Fleet-Bndge,  fmells  of  a  J3aw- 
dy-Houfe  and  Brandy. 

Smithjield 'would  next  have  afforded 
us  variety  of  Subjects  to  defcant  upon  ; 
but  it  being  neither  Bartholomew-Fair 
Time,  nor  Market-Day,  I  ihall  ad- 
journ that  View  to  another  opportu- 
nity ;  and  now  proceed  to, 
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Amufement  IV. 
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Magnificent  Building,  which  is 
Open  to  all  the  World,  and 
yet  in  a  Manner  is  iluit  up,  by  the 
Prodigious  Concourfe  of  People,  who 
Crowd  and  Sweat  to  get  in  or  out,  and 
happy  are  they  that  don't  leave  their 
Lives,  Eftates,  nor  Coniciences  be- 
hind them. 

Here  we  entred  into  a  great  /£///, 
where  my  Indian  was  furprized  to  fee, 
in  the  fame  Place,  Men  on  the  one  fide 
with  Bawbles  and  Toys,  and  on  the 
other  taken  up  with  the  Fear  of  Judg- 
ment, on  which  depends  their  inevi- 
table Deftiny. 

In  this  Shop  are  to  be  fold  Ribbons 
and  Gloves,  Towers  and  Commodes, 
by  Word  of  Mouth  :  In  another  Shop 
Lands  and  Tenements  are  difppfed  of 
by  Decree. 
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On  your  Left  Hand  you  hear  a  nim- 
ble Tongu'd  Painted  Sempftrefs,  with 
her  Charming  Treble,  Invite  you  to 
buy  fome  of  her  Knick-Knacks :  And 
on  your  Right,  a  Deep-mouth'd  Cry- 
ar  commanding  Impombilities,  viz* 
Silence  to  be  kept  among  Women  and 
Lawyers.  What  a  Fantaflical  Jargon 
does  this  Heap  of  Contrarieties  a- 
mount  to  ? 

While  our  Traveller  is  making  his 
Oblcrvations  upon  this  Motly  Scene, 
he's  frighted  at  the  Terrible  Approa- 
ches of  a  Multitude  of  Men  in  Black 
Gowns,  and  Round  Caps,  that  make 
between  them  a  mod  Hideous  and 
Dreadful  Monfter,  c'all'd  PettyfogghigP 
of  which  there  is  fuch  ftore  in  Eng- 
land, that  the  People  think  themfelves 
obliged  to  pray  for  the  Egyptian  Lo- 
cufts,  and  Catterpillars,  in  exchange 
for  this  kind  of  Vermin. "'  And  this 
Monfter  bellows  Out  lb  pernicious  a 
Language,  that  one  Word  alone  is  fuf- 
ficient  to  mine  whole  Families. 

!  At  certain  Hours  appointed,  there 
appears  Grave  and  Dauntlefs  Men? 
whole  very  Sight  is  enough  to  give 
h  ie  a  Quartan- Ague,  and  who  lays 
lliit  Mbhftet  on  his  Back. 
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Scarce  a  Day  pafies  over  their 
Heads,  but  they  refcue  out  of  his 
greedy  Jaws  forae  Thoufand  of  Acres 
half  devoured. 

This  Curled  Petty-Fogging  is  much 
more  to  be  feared  than  Injuftice  it  felf. 
The  latter  openly  undoes  us,  and  af- 
fords us  at  leaft  this  Comfort,  That 
We  have  a  Right  tp  bewail  our  felves  $ 
but  the  former  by  its  Dilatory  Forma- 
lities, rob  us  of  all  we  have,  and  tells 
us  for  our  Eternal  Defpair,  that  we 
fufTer  by  Law. 

Juftice,  if  I  may  foexprefs  my  felf, 
is  a  Beautiful  Young  Virgin  Difguis'd, 
brought  on  the  Stage  by  the  Plea- 
der, Purfued  by  the  Artorney,  Cajold 
by  the  Counfeflor,  and  Defended  by  the 
Judge. 

Some  Pert  Critick  will  tell  me  now 
that  I  have  loft  my  way  in  Digrefli- 
ons.  Under  favour,  this  Critick  is  in 
the  wrong  Box,  for  Digreflions  pro- 
perly belong  to  my  Subject,  fince 
they  are  all  nothing  but  Amufements ; 
and  this  is  a  Truth  fo  uncontefted,  that 
I  am  refolved  to  continue  them. 

By  way  of  Digreflion,  I  mull  here 
inform  you,  that  in  all  thofe  Places 
of  my  Voyage,  where  the  Indian  per- 
plexes me  with  his  Queftions,  I  will 
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drop  him,  as  I  have  already  done,  to 
purfue  my  own  Reflexions :  Upon  this 
Condition  however,  that  I  may  be  al- 
lowed to  take  him  up  again,  when  I 
am  weary  of  Travelling  alone.  I  will 
likewife  make  bold  to  quit  the  Meta- 
phor of  my  Voyage,  whenever  the 
Fancy  takes  me  j  for  I  am  fo  far  from 
confining  my  felf  like  a  Slave  to  one 
particular  Figure,  that  I  will  keep  the 
Power  ftill  in  my  Hands,  to  change  if 
I  think  fit  at  every  Period,  my  Fi- 
gure, Subject,  and  Stile,  that  I  may 
be  lefs  tirelbm  to  the  Modern  Reader ; 
for  I  know  well  enough,  that  Variety 
is  the  Predominant  Tafle  of  the  pre- 
fent  Age, 

Altho5  nothing  is  durable  in  this 
Tranfitory  World,  yet  'tis  obferv'd, 
that  this  Saying  proves  falfe  in  Weft- 
mhfter-Ha//7  where  there  are  things 
of  eternal  continuance,  as  Thoufands 
have  found  true  by  Woful  Experience, 
I  mean  Chancery  Suits.  Certain  Sons 
of  Parchment,  call'd  Sollicitors  and 
Barrifters,  make  it  their  whole  Bufi- 
nefs  to  keep  the  Shuttle-Cock  in  mo- 
tion, and  when  one  Hand  is  weary  of 
it,  they  Play  it  into  another.  Tis 
the  chiefeft  part  of  their  Religion  to 
keep  up  and  animate  the  Differences 
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among  their  Clyents,  as  it  was  with 
the  Veftal  Virgins  in  the  Days  of 
Tore,  to  maintain  the  Sacred  Fire. 

'Tis  a  mofl  furprizing  thing  that 
notwithstanding  all  theClamour,Squa- 
ling,  and  Bawling  there  is  in  the 
Courts,  yet  you  ihall  have  a  Judge 
now  and  then  take  as  Comfortable  a 
Nap  upon  the  Bench,  as  if  he  was  at 
Church  ,•  and  every  Honed  Chriftian 
has  reafon  to  pray,  that  as  often  as  >a 
Caufe  comes  to  be  heard,  the  Judges 
of  Ancient  Times  were  Awake,  and 
the  Modern  Faft  Afleep. 

However  this  mufl  be  faid  for  them, 
that  they  are  Righteous  enough  in 
their  Hearts  ;  but  the  Devil  on't  is, 
that  they  cant  tell  which  way  to  take 
to  inftrudt  themfelves  in  the  Merits  of 
the  Caufe.    The  Contending  Parties 
are  fufpe&ed  by  them,  the  Solicitor 
embroils  them,  the  Counfellor  Deaf- 
ens them,  the  Attorney  Importunes 
them,  and  (is  it  not  a  fad  thing  ?)  the 
Shee-Sollicitor  Diftra&s  them.    Well! 
Let  what  will  happen  on't,  give  me 
for  my  Money  the  Female  Sollici- 
tor. 

A  certain  Judge  in  the  Days  of 
Tore,  made  his  Boafls  one  Day,  that 
the  mofl  Charming  Woman  in  the 
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World,  was  not  able  to  make  him 
forget  that  he  was  a  Judge.  Very- 
likely,  Sir,  laid  a  Gentleman  to  him  j- 
but  I'll  lay  Twenty  to  One  on  Nature's 
fide.  The  Magiftrate  was  a  Man  be- 
fore he  was  a  Judge.  The  firfl  Moti- 
on he  finds  is  for  the  Shee  Solicitor, 
and  the  Second  is  for  Jujlice. 

A  very  Beautiful  Countefs  went  to  a 
Morofe  Surly  Judge's  Chamber,  to 
prepoffefs  him  in  Favour  of  a  very 
Unrighteous  Caufe,  and  to  Sollicite 
for  a  Colonel^  againft  a  Tradefman  that 
Sued  him. 

This  Tradefman  happened  rhat  ve- 
ry Moment  to  be  in  his  Lordfhip's 
Clofet,  who  found  his  Caule  to  be 
fo  Juft,  and  Clear,  that  he  could  not 
forbear  to  promife  him  to  take  care  he 
ihould  carry  the  Day. 

The  Words  were  no  fooner  put  of 
his  Mouth,  but  our  Charming  Coun- 
tefs appear'd  in  the  Anti-Chamber. 
The  Judge  immediately  run  as  faft  as 
his  Gouty  Legs  would  give  him  leave 
to  meet  her  Ladyfhip.  Her  Eyes,  her 
Air,  her  Gracejul  Deportment,  the 
Sound  of  her  Voice,  fo  many  Charms 
in  fliort,  pleaded  fo  powerfully  in  her 
Favour,  that  at  the  firft  Moment  he 
found  the  .Man  too  Powerful  for  the 
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Judge,  and  he  promifed  our  Countefs, 
that  the  Co/lonel  ihould  gain  his  Caufe. 
Thus  you  fee  the  Poor  Judge  engaged 
on  both  fides.  When  he  came  back  to 
his  Clofet,  he  found  the  Trade/man  re- 
duc'd  to  the  lafl  Defpair.  I  faw  her, 
cries  the  Fellow  as  it  were  out  of  his 
Wits.  I  faw  the  Lady  that  folicits  a- 
gainft  me,  and  Lord  what  a  Charm- 
ing Creature  me  is  ?  I  am  undone  my 
Lord,  my  Caufe  is  loft  and  ruin'd  I 
Why,  fays  the  Judge,  not  yet  recover- 
ed from  his  Confufion,  imagine  your 
felf  in  my  Place,  and  tell  me  if 'tis  po£ 
fible  for  frail  Man  to  refufe  any  thing 
that  fo  Beautiful  a  Lady  asks  ?  As  he 
fpoke  thefe.  Words,  he  pull'd  a  Hun- 
dred Tiftols  out  of  his  Pocket,  which 
amounted  to  the  Sum  the  Tradelman 
fued  for,  and  gave  them  to  him.  By 
fbme  means  or  other  the  Count efs  came 
to  the  knowledge  of  it ;  and  as  lhe 
was  Vertuous  even  to  a  Scruple,  ihe 
was  afraid  of  being  too  much  obliged 
fey  lb  Generous  a  Judge,  and  immedi- 
ately lent  him  a  Hundred  Pifloles. 
The  Colonel  full  as  Gallant  as  the  Coun- 
tejs  was  Scrupulous,  paid  her  the 
Sum  aforefaid ;  and  thus  every  one 
did  as  he  ought  to  do.  The  Judge  was 
afraid  of  being  Uxjuft,  the  Counted 
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feared  to  be  too  much  obliged,  the 
Collonel  paid,  and  the  Tradefman 
was  fatisfied  :  Or  according  to  our  old 
Englijh  Adage,  all  was  well,  Jackhad 
Joan,  and  the  Man  had  his  Mare  a- 
gain. 

Shall  I  give  you  my  Opinion  of 
this  Judge's  Behaviour.  The  firft  Mo- 
tion he  found  in  himfelf,  was  for  the 
Charming  Sollicitrix,  which  I  can- 
not Excufe  him  for  ,•  and  the  fecond 
was  for  Juftice,  for  which  I  Admire 
him, 

While  I  thus  amus'd  my  felf,  my 
Traveller  is  loft  in  a  Fog  of  Black- 
Gowns  ;  let  us  go  and  find  him.  Oh 
yonder  he  is  at  the  farther  end  of  the 
Hall,  I  call  to  him,  he  flrives  to  come 
to  me,  but  his  Breath  fails  him,  the 
Crowd  over-prefles  him,  he's  carri- 
ed down  the  Stream,  he  Swims  upon 
his  Elbows  to  get  to  Shoar. 

At  lafl  half  Spent,  and  dripping 
from  every  Pore  in  his  Body,  he 
comes  up  to  me,  and  all  the  Relation 
I  could  get  from  him  of  what  he 
had  feen,  was ;  Oh  this  Counfound- 
ed  Country !  Let  us  get  out  of  it  as 
loon  as  poflibly  we  can,  and  never  fee 
k  more. 
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Come,  come,  fays  I  to  him,  let's 
go  and  Refrefh  our  felves  after  this 
Fatigue ;  and  to  put  the  Idea  of  the 
Hall out  of  our  Heads,  let's  go  this 
Evening  into  the  Delicious  Country 
of  Opera. 


Amufc 
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Amufement  V. 

The  Tlay-Houfe. 


TH  E  Play-Houfe  is  an  Inchantcd 
Ifland,  where  nothing  appears 
m  Reality  what  it  is,  nor  what  it 
fhould  be.  'Tis  frequented  by  Per- 
fons  of  all  Degrees  and  Qualities 
whatibever,  that  have  a  great  deal  of 
Idle  Time  lying  upon  their  Hands, 
and  can't  tell  how  to  employ  it  wor- 
fer.  Here  Lords  come  to  Laugh,  and 
to  be  Lauglfd  at  for  being  there,  and 
feeing  their  Qualities  ridicul'd  by  eve- 
ry Tricbolary  Poet.  Knights  come 
Either  to  learn  the  Amorous  Smirk, 
the  A  la  mode  Grin,  the  Antick  Bow, 
the  Neweit-Fafhion'd  Cringe,  and  how 
Co  adjuft  his  Phiz,  to  make  himfelf  as' 
Ridiculous  by  Art,  as  he  is  by  Na- 
ture. 

Hither1 
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Hither  come  the  Country  Gentle- 
men to  fhew  their  Shapes,  and  trou- 
ble the  Pit  with  their  Impertinence 
about  Hawking,  Hunting,  and  their 
Handfome  Wives,  and  their  Houfe- 
wifery. 

There  fits  a  Beau  like  a  Fool  in  a 
Frame,  that  dares  not  ftir  hit  Headj 
nor  move  his  Body,  for  fear  of  in- 
commoding his  Wig,  ruffling  his  Cra- 
vat, or  putting  his  Eyes,  or  Mouth 
out  of  the  Order  his  Maitre  de  Dance 
tad  let  it  in,whilll  a  Bully  Beau  comes 
Drunk  into  the  Pit,  Screaming  out, 
Damme,  Jack,  'tis  a  Confounded Play , 
let's  to  a  Whore  and  fpend  our  time  bet- 
ter. 

Here  the  Ladies  come  to  mew  their 
Cloaths,  which  are  often  the  only 
things  to  be  admir'd  in  or  about  'em, 
Some  of  them  having  Scab'd,  or  Pim- 
pled Faces,  wear  a  Thoufand  Patches 
to  hide  them,  and  thofe  that  *  have 
none,  fcandalize  their  Faces  by  a  Fool- 
ifh  imitation.  Here  they  fliew  their 
Courage  by  being  unconcerned  at  a 
Husband  being  Poijbndy  a  Hero  being 
Kill'd,  or  a  PafTionate  Lover  being 
J  iked  :  And  difcover  their  Modefties 
by  Handing  Buff  at  aBaudy  Song,  or 
E  a 
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a  Naked  Obfcene  Figure.  By  the 
Signs  that  both  Sexes  hang  out,  you 
may  know  their  Qualities  or  Occu- 
pations, and  not  miftake  in  making 
your  Addreffes. 

Men  of  Figure  and  Consideration, 
are  known  by  feldom  being  there, 
and  Men  of  Wifdom  and  Bufinefs,  by 
being  always  abfent.  A  Beau  is 
known  by  the  Decent  Management  of 
his  Sword-Knot,  and  Snufr-Box.  A 
Poet  by  his  Empty  Pockets  :  A  Citi- 
zen by  his  Horns  and  Gold  Hatband  : 
A  Whore  by  a  Vizor-Mask :  And  a 
Fool  by  Talking  to  her.  A  Play- 
Houie  Wit  is  diftinguifh'd  by  wanting 
Underftanding  ;  and  a  Judge  of  Wit 
by  Nodding  and  Sleeping,  till  the  fal- 
ling of  the  Curtain,  and  Crowding  to 
get  out  awake  him. 

I  have  told  you  already,  that  the 
Play-Houfe  was  the  Land  of  Enchant- 
ment, the  Country  of  Metamorpho- 
fis,  and  performed  it  with  thegreateft 
ipecd  imaginable.  Here  in  the  Twin- 
kling of  an  Eye,  you  fliall  fee  Men 
trans  form'd  into  Demi-Gods  :  And 
Goddefles  made  as  tflie  Flefh  and 
Blood,  as  our  Common  Women.  Here 
fools  by  Slight  of  Hand,  are  conver- 
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red  into  Wits,  Honeft  YVomen  into 
Errant  Whores,  and  which  is  moil:  mi- 
raculous,Co  wards  intoValiant  Heros, 
and  Rank  Cocquets  and  Jilts  into  as 
Chafte  and  Vercuous  Miftrejfes,  as  a 
Man  would  defire  to  put  his  Knife 
into. 

Let  us  now  fpeak  a  Word  or  fo,  of 
the  Natives  of  this  Country,  and  the 
Stock  of  Wit  and  Manners  by  which 
they  Maintain  themfelves,  and  Ridi- 
cule the  whole  World  befides.  The 
People  are  all  ibmewhat  Whimfical, 
and  Giddy-Brain'd  :  When  they  Speak s 
they  Sing,  when  they  Walk,  they 
Dance,  and  very  often  do  both  when 
they  have  no  mind  to  it. 

The  Stags  has  now  fo  great  a  fhare  of 
Atheifm,  Impudence,  and  Prophane- 
nefs,  that  it  looks  like  an  Aflembly  of 
Demons,  directing  the  Way  ffellward; 
and  the  more  Blafphemous  the  Poets 
are,  the  more  are  they  admired,  even 
from  Huffing  Dryden,  to  Sing-Song 
Durfey,  who  always  Stutters  at  Sence, 
and  fpeaks  plain  when  he  Swears  G — 
Dam  me.  What  are  all  their  New  Plays 
but  Damn'd  Infipid  Dull  Farces ,  con- 
founded Toothlefs  Satyr,  or  Plaguy 
Khimini  Plays,  with  Scurvy  Heroes^ 
E  %  worfe 
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worfe  than  the  Knight  of  the  Sim,  or 
Amadis  de  Caul.  They  are  the  er- 
ranteft  Plagiaries  in  Nature,  and  like 
our  Common  News-Writers,fteal  from 
one  another. 

When  any  Humour  Takes  in  Lon- 
don, they  Ride  it  to  Death  before  they 
leave  it.  The  Primitive  Chriftians 
were  not  Perfecuted  with  half  that 
Variety,  as  the  poor  Unthinking 
Beaux  are  tormented  with  upon  the 
Theatre. 

Qharatler  they  fupply  with  a  Smutty 
Song,  Humour  with  a  Dance,  and  Ar- 
gument with  Lightning  and  Thunder, 
which  has  often  reprieved  many  a 
Scurvy  Play  from  Damning. 

A  Huge  great  Muff,  and  a  Gaudy 
Ribbon  hanging  at  a  Bully's  Back- 
fide,  is  an  Excellent  Jell  ;  and  New 
Invented  Curfes,  as  Stap  my  Fitals, 
Damn  my  Diaphragma,  Slit  my  Wind' 
Tipe  ;  Rig  up  a  New  Beau,  tho'  in 
the  Main  'tis  but  the  fame  everlaft- 
ing  Coxcomb  ;  and  there's  as  much 
difference  between  their  Rhimes,  and 
Solid  Verie,  as  between  the  Royal 
Plalmilt,  and  Hopkins  and  Stemhold, 
with  their  Collars  of  Ays  and  Eekes 
about  them. 

This 


[  53    ] 

Tis  a  hard  Matter  to  find  fuch 
things  as  Reafon,  Senfe,  orModefty, 
among  them  ;  for  the  Mens  Heads 
are  fo  full  of  Mufick,  that  you  can 
have  nothing  from  them  but  empty 
Sounds  ;  and  the  Women  are  fo  Light , 
they  may  eafily  be  blown  up  or  down 
like  a  Feather. 


E   3         Amufe- 
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Amnfement  VI. 

The  JVALKS. 


7E  have  divers  forts  of  Walks 
about  London,  in  fome  you 
go  to  fee  and  be  feen,  in  others  nei- 
ther to  lee  nor  to  be  feen,  but  like  a 
Noun  Subflantive  to  be  Felt,  Heard, 
a  ad  Underflood. 

The  Ladies  that  have  an  Inclination 
to  be  Private,  take  Delight  in  the 
Clofe  Walks  of  Spring-Gardens,  where 
both  Sexes  meet,  and  mutually  ferve 
one  another  as  Guides  to  lofe  their 
Way ,  and  the  Windings  and  Turn- 
ings in  the  little  Wilderneiles,  are  Co 
intricate,  that  the  mod  Experienc'd 
Mothers,  have  often  loft  themfelves 
in  looking  for  their  Daughters. 

From  Spring-Garden  we  fet  our  Fa- 
ces towards  Hide-Park,  where  Horfes 
have  their  Diverfion  as  well  as  Men, 
&id  Neigh  and  Court  their  Miflrefles 

almoft 
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almofl  in  as  intelligible  a  Dialed. 
Here  People  Coach  it  to  take  the  Air, 
amidfta  Cloud  of  Du/fy  able  toChoak 
a  Foot  Soldier,  and  hinder'd  us  from 
feeing  thofe  that  come  thither  on  pur- 
pofe  to  fhew  themfelves  :  However  we 
made  hard  fliift  to  get  now  and  then 
a  Glance  at  lbme  of  them. 

Here  we  faw  much  to  do  about  no- 
thing ;  a  World  of  Brave  Men,  Gilt- 
Coaches,  and  Rich  Liveries.     Within 
fome  of  them  were  Upftarr  Courtiers, 
blown  up  as  big  as  Pride  and  Vanity 
could   fwell  them  to  ;  fitting  as  Up- 
right in  their  Chariots,  as  if  a  Stake 
had  been  driven  through  them.     It 
would  hurt  their  Eyes  to  exchange  a 
Glance  upon  any  thing  that's  Vulgar, 
and  that's  the  Reafon  they  are  ib  fpa- 
ring  of  their  Looks,  that  they  will 
neither  Bow  nor  move  their  Hats  to 
any  thing  under  a  Duke  or  a  Dutchefs ; 
and  yet  if  you  examine  fome  of  their 
Originals  ;  a  Covetous,  Soui-iefs  Mi- 
ier,  or  a   great   Opprellor,    laid  the 
Foundation  of  their  Families,  and  in 
their  Retinue  there  are  more  Credi- 
tors than  Servants. 

See,  fays  my  Indian,  what  a  Bevy 
of  Gallant  Ladies  are  in  yonder  Coa- 
ches ;  fome  are  Singing,  others  Laugh- 
s' 4  ing> 
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ing,  others  Tickling  one  another,  and 
all  of  them  Toying  and  devouring 
Cheefe-Cakes,  March-Pane,  and  Chi- 
na Oranges.  See  that  Lady  fays  he, 
was  ever  any  thing  lb  black  as  her 
Eye,  and  lb  clear  as  her  Forehead  ? 
One  would  Swear  her  Face  had  taken 
its  Tin&ure  from  all  the  Beauties  in 
Nature ;  and  yet  perhaps,  anfwered 
I  to  my  Fellow  Traveller,  all  this  is 
but  Impofture ;  me  might,  for  ought 
we  know,  go  to  Bed  laft  Night  as 
ugly  as  a  Inagg,  tho'  fhe  now  appears 
like  an  Angel :  and  if  you  did  but  fee 
this  Puppet  taken  to  pieces,  her  whole 
is  but  Paint  and  Plafter.  From  hence 
we  went  to  take  a  Turn  in  the 
Mall 

W hen  we  came  into  thefe  Pleafant 
Walks,  my  Fellow  Traveller  was  Ra- 
vifh'd  at  the  mofl  agreeable  Sight  in 
Nature;  There  were  none  but  Wo- 
men there  that  Day  as  it  happened, 
and  the  Walks  were  covered  with 
them. 

I  never,  laid  he  to  me  Laughing, 
beheld  in  my  Life  ib  great  a  Flight  of 
Birds.  Bleis  me,  how  Fine  and  Pret- 
ry  they  are. 

Friend, 
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Friend,  reply 'd  I  to  him  in  the  fame 
Metaphor,  thefe  are  Birds  to  Amufe 
one,  that  change  their  Feathers  two  or 
three  times  a  Day. 

They  are  Fickle  and  Light  by  Incli- 
nation, Weak  by  Conilitution,  but 
never  weary  of  Billing  and  Chirp- 
ing. 

They  never  fee  the  Day  till  the 
Sun  is  juft  going  to  Set,  they  Hop 
always  upright  with  one  Foot  upon 
the  Ground,  and  touch  the  Clouds 
with  their  proud  Toppings.  In  a 
word,  the  generality  of  Women  are 
Peacocks  when  they  Walk;  Water- 
Wagtails  when  they  are  within  Doors, 
and  Turtles  when  they  meet  Face  to 
Face. 

This  is  a  bold  Defcription  of  them, 
fays  my  Indian.  Pray  tell  me,  Sir, 
fays  lie,  is  this  Portrait  of  them  after 
Nature  ?  *  Yes,  without  Queftion,  an- 
fwer'd  I,but  I  know  fome  Women  that 
are  Superior  to  the  reft  of  their  Sex, 
and  perhaps  to  Men  alfo.  In  relation 
to  thofe,  I  need  not  fay  much  to  di- 
ftinguifh  them  from  the  reft,  for  they'll 
foon  diftinguifh  themfelves  by  their 
Vertuous  Difcourfe  and  Deport- 
ment. 

Nothing 
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Nothing  is  fo  hard  to  be  Defined 
as  Women,  and  of  all  Women  in  the 
World  none  are  fo  undefinable  as  thofe 
of  London. 

The  Spanifk  Women  are  altogether 
Spanijh,  the  Italians  altogether  Itali- 
ans, the  Germans  altogether  Germans, 
the  French  Women  always  like  them- 
felves  ;  but  among  the  London  Women 
we  find  Spaniards,  Italians,  Germans, 
and  French,  blended  together  into  one 
individual  Monopoly  of  all  Humours 
and  Fafhions. 

Nay,  how  many  different  Nations 
are  there  of  our  Englijh  Ladies.  In 
the  firfl:  place  there  is  the  Folitick  Na- 
tion of  your  Ladies  of  the  Town. 
Next  the  Savage  Nation  of  Country 
Dames.  Then  the  Free  Nation  of  the 
Coquets.  The  Invifible  Nation  of  the 
Faithful  Wives,  (the  word  Peopled  of 
all.)  The  Good-Naturd  Nation  of 
Wives  that  Cuckold  their  Husbands, 
(they  are  almofl  forced  to  Walk  upon 
one  anothers  Heads,  their  Numbers 
are  lb  prodigious.)  The  Warlike  Na- 
tion of  Intriguing  Ladies.  The  Fear- 
ful Nation  of  - ,  but  there  are 

icarcc  any  of  them  left.  The  Barha- 
rota  Nation  of  Mothers-in-Law.  The 
Haughty  Nation  of  Citizens  Wives, 
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that  are  Dignified  with  a  Title.  The 
Strcwling  Nation  of  your  regular  Vi- 
fitants,  and  the  Lord  knows  how  ma- 
ny more  :  Not  to  reckon  the  Superfti- 
tious  Nation  that  run  after  Conjurers 
and  Fortune-Tellers.  Tis  pitty  this 
latter  fort  are  not  lock'd  up  in  a  Quar- 
ter by  themfelves,  and  that  the  Nati- 
on of  Cunning  Women  are  not  rooted 
out  that  ahufe  them,  and  fet  them  up- 
on doing  fome  things,  which  other- 
wife  they  would  not. 

I  have fufferd  my  felf  to  be  carried 
too  far  by  my  Subject  'Tis  a  ftrange 
thing  that  we  cannot  talk  of  Women 
with  a  Juft  Moderation :  We  ei- 
ther talk  too  much,  or  too  little  of 
them  :  We  don't  fpeak  enough  of 
Vertuous  Women,  and  we  fpeak  too 
much  of  thofe  that  are  not  fo. 

Men  would  do  Juftice  to  'em  all,  if 
they  could  talk  of  them  without  Paf- 
fion ;  but  they  fcarce  fpeak  at  all  of 
thofe  that  are  Indifferent  :  They  are 
prepoflefled  for  them  they  Love,  and 
againfl  them  by  whom  they  cannot 
make  themfelves  to  be  Beloved. 

They  rank  the  latter  in  the  Oafs 
of  Irregular  Women,  becaufe  they  are 
Wife,  and  indeed  Wifer  than  they 
would  have  them  be.    The  Railing  of 

the 


the  Men  ought  to  be  the  Juftification 
of  the  Women ;  but  it  unluckily  falls 
out,  that  one  half  of  the  World  take 
delight  to  raife  Scandalous  Stories, 
and  t'other  half  in  believing  them. 

Slander  has  been  the  Produdt  of  all 
Times,  and  all  Countries  ;  it  is  very- 
near  of  as  Ancient  {landing  in  the 
World,  as  Vertue.  Defamation  ought 
to  be  more  feverely  punifh'd  than 
Theft.  It  does  more  Injury  to  Civil 
Societies,  and  'tis  a  harder  matter  to 
fecure  one's  Reputation  from  a  Slan- 
derer, than  one's  Money  from  a  Rob- 
ber. 

All  the  World  are  agreed,  that  both 
one  and  the  other  are  Scoundrels,  yet 
for  all  that  we  eileem  'em  when  they 
excel  in  this  Art.  A  Nice  and  a  Witty 
Railer  is  the  mod  agreeable  Perfon  in 
Converfation ;  and  he  that  Dexterouf- 
Jy  picks  another  Man's  Pocket,  as 
your  Quacks  and  Attornies,  draws 
the  Veneration  even  of  thofe  who 
live  by  Cutting  of  Purfes. 

When  one  obferves  in  what  Reputa- 
tion bodi  of  them  live,  one  would  be 
apt  to  fay,  That  'tis  neither  Defamati- 
on, nor  Robbery,  that  we  blame  in 
others ;  but  only  their  Awkardnefs  and 
want  of  Skill.    They  are  punifh'd  for 

not 
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not  being  able  to  arrive  at  the  Perfecti- 
on of  their  Art. 

Come,  come,  fays  my  Indian,  you 
ramble  from  yourSubjed: ;  you  fpeak 
of  Back-Biting  in  General,  whereas  at 
prefent  we  are  only  talking  of  that 
Branch  of  it  which  belongs  to  Women. 
I  would  bring  you  back  to  that  Point, 
which  puts  me  in  mind  of  certain 
Laws,  which  was  heretofore  propofed 
by  a  Legiflator  of  my  Country.  One 
of  thefe  Laws  gave  permiillon  for  one 
Woman  to  Slander  another ;  in  the 
firft  place,  becaule  it  is  impoffible  to 
prevent  it ;  and  beftdes,  becaule  in 
Matters  of  Gallantry,  flie  that  accu- 
fes  her  Neighbour,  might  her  felf 
be  accufed  of  it  in  her  turn,  purfu- 
ant  to  the  Ancient  and  Righteous 
Law  of  returning  a  Rowland  for  an 
Oliver. 

But  how  would  you  have  a  Woman 
quit  Scores  with  a  Man,  who  has 
publifh'd  difadvantageous  Stories  of 
her  ?  Mufl  me  ferve  him  in  the  fame 
kind  ?  By  all  means :  For  if  Men 
think  it  a  piece  of  Merit  to  Conquer 
Women,  and  Women  place  theirs  in 
well  defending  themielves,  ihe  that 
gets  a  Lover  fings  a  Triumph  ,♦  and 
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flie  that  Loves,  con'feflcs  her  felf  to 
be  Conquered. 

If  it  were  true,  that  the  Ladies 
were  more  Weak  than  we  are,  their 
Fall  would  be  more  excuiable  ,•  but  I 
think  we  are  Weaker  than  our  Wives, 
fmce  we  expecT:  they  ihould  pardon  us 
in  every  thing,  and  we  will  pardon 
nothing  in  them.  One  would  think 
that  when  a  Man  had  got  a  Woman  in- 
to a  Matrimonial  Noole,  'twas  enough 
for  her  to  be  wholly  his  :  And  by  the 
fame  Reaibn  mould  not  the  Man  be 
wholly  hers  ?  What  a  Tyranny  is  this 
in  the  Men,  to  monopolize  Infidelity 
to  themfelves? 

But  if  Men  will  be  (tendering  Wo- 
men, let  them  vent  their  Fury  againfl 
thofe  only  that  are  ugly,  for  that  is 
neither  Slandering  nor  Calumniating, 
tho'  it  be  a  Crime  the  Ladies  will  ne- 
ver forgive  ;  for  the  Generality  of 
them  are  more  Jealous  of  the  Reputa- 
tion of  their  Beauties,  than  of  their 
Honours,  and  ihe  that  wants  a  whole 
Morning  at  lead  to  bring  her  Face  to 
perfection,  would  be  more  con- 
cern'd  to  be  furprizjd  at  her  Toilet^ 
than  to  be  taken  in  the  Arms  of  a 
Gallant. 
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I  am  not  at  all  furprized  at  this  No-, 
tion,  for  the  chief  Vertue  in  the  La- 
dies Catechifm  is  to  pleafe  ;  and  Beau- 
ty pleafes  Men  more  effectually  than 
Wifdom.  One  Man  loves  Sweetnefs 
and  Modefty  in  a  Woman  ;  another 
loves  a  Jolly  Damfel  with  Life  and 
Vigour ;  but  Agreeablenefs  and  Beau- 
ty Relifhes  with  all  Humane  Pal- 
lats. 

A  Young  Woman  who  has  no  other 
Portion  than  her  hopes  of  Pleafing,  is 
at  a  lofs  what  Meafures  to  take  that 
fhe  may  make  her  Fortune.  Is  fhe 
Simple,  we  defpife  her  :  Is  fhe  Vertu- 
ous  we  don't  like  her  Company.  Is 
me  a  Coquet,  we  avoid  her  :  There- 
fore to  fucceed  well  in  the  World,  'tis 
neceflary  that  fhe  be  Vertuous,  Sim- 
ple, and  a  Coquet  all  at  once.  Sim- 
plicity Invites  us,  Coquetry  Amufes, 
and  Vertue  Retains  us. 

'Tis  a  hard  matter  for  a  Woman  to 
efcape  the  Cenfures  of  the  Men.  'Tis 
much  more  fo  to  guard  themfelves 
from  the  Womens  Tongues.  A  La- 
dy that  fets  up  for  Vertue,  makes 
her  felf  envied ;  fhe  that  pretends 
to  Gallantry,  makes  her  felf  defpi- 
led  ;  but  fhe  that  pretends  to  no- 
thing, efcapes  Contempt  and  Envy, 

and 


and  faves  her  felf  between  two  Re- 
putations. 

This  Management  furpaffes  the  Ca- 
pacity of  a  Young  Woman  :  Thofe 
that  are  Young  and  Handlbme,  are 
expoied  to  two  Temptations  i  To  pre- 
ferve  themfelves  from  theiii  they  want 
the  AiTiftance  of  Reafon  ,•  and  'tis 
their  Misfortune  that  Reafon  comes 
not  in  to  their  Relief,  till  their  Youth 
and  Beauty,  and  the  Danger  is  gone 
together.  Tell  us  why  Ihould  not 
Reafon  come  as  foon  as  Beauty,  nnce 
one  was  made  to  defend  the  other  ? 

It  does  not  depend  upon  a  Woman 
to  be  Handfome  ,•  the  only  Beauty 
that  all  of  them  might  have,  and  fbme 
of  them,  to  fpeak  Modeftly,  think 
fit  to  part  with,  is  Qhajiity  ;  but  of  all 
Beauties  whatsoever,  'tis  the  eafieft 
to  lofe. 

She  that  never  was  yet  in  Love,  is 
ib  afham'd  of  her  firft  Weaknefs,  that 
me  would  by  all  means  conceal  it  from 
her  fclf :  As  for  the  fecond,  fhe  defires 
to  conceal  it  from  others ;  but  me  does 
not  think  it  worth  the  while  to  conceal 
the  third  from  any  Body. 

When  Chajlity  is  once  gone,  'tis  no 
more  to  be  retriev'd  than  Youth. 

Thofe 
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Thofe  that  have  lofl  their  Chaftities, 
aflumes  an  affected  one,  which  is 
much  fooner  provoked  than  that  which 
is  real :  Of  which  we  had  an  Experi- 
ment in  the  Clofe  Walk  at  the  Head 
of  RofaminJ spends  where  for  one 
poor  Equivocal  Word,  a  Brisk  She 
was  ready  to  tear  a  Gentleman's  Cra- 
vat off ;  who  after  a  further  Parley, 
difcover'd  her  felf  to  be  fenfible  of 
fome  things  which  me  ought  to  haje 
been  ignorant  of,  to  have  maintained 
her  affecled  Modefty. 

A  Lady  of  this  Character  was  fit- 
ting on  the  fide  of  this  Pond  upon  the 
Grafs  with  her  Younger  Sifter  newly 
come  out  of  the  Country,  to  whom  a 
Spark  fitting  by,  entertain'd  her  with 
a  Relation  of  an  Amorous  Adventure 
between  my  Lord ,  and  my  La- 
dy Love  it  ;  but  exprefling  himielf  in 
fuch  Obfcene  Ambiguous  Terms,  that 
a  Woman  that  did  not  know  What  was 
What)  could  as  fcon  fly  with  a  Hun- 
dred Weight  of  Lead  at  her  Heels,  as 
tell  what  to  make  of  it :  The  more 
obfeurely  the  Gentleman  told  his  Sto- 
ry, the  more  attentively  did  our 
Young  Creature  liften  to  it,  and  dif- 
cover'd her  Cunofity  by  fome  fimple 
harmlefs  Qiieftions.  The  Elder  of 
F  the 
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the  two  Sifters  defirous  to  let  the 
Gentleman,  and  others  that  fate  by 
them,  understand  that  fhe  had  more 
Modefty  than  her  Younger  Sifter, 
cryed  out,  Oh  fie,  Sifter,  fie  ;  Can 
you  hear  i'uch  a  wicked  Story  as  this 
without  Blufhing  ? 

Alas,  Sifter,  lays  the  Young  Inno- 
cency,  I  don't  yet  know  what  it  is  to 
Blufh,  or  what  it  is  you  mean  by 
it! 

The  Gentleman  foon  took  the 
Hint,  and  whifpering  the  Elder  Sifter 
in  the  Ear,  fhe  immediately  fends 
Home  the  Young  ignorant  Creature 
by  her  Footman,  and  Trig'd  away 
Hand  in  Hand  with  the  Gentleman. 
Her  cunning  Management,  fhew'd  her 
an  Experienc'd  Coquet,  who  obferv'd  a 
fore  of  Decoru/yi,  tcrUIfcer  in  a  greater 
Liberty. 

Every  thing  is  managed  in  good 
Order,  by  a  Woman  that  knows  her 
Company,  and  underftands  her  Bufi- 
riefs,  He  that  loles  nis  Money  out  of 
Complailance  ,  yields  place  to  him 
who  lends  the  Lady  his  Coach  to  take 
the  Air  in.  The  Young  Heir  begins 
where  the  Ruin'd  Cully  ended.  He 
that  pays  for  the  Collation,  is  fuc- 
cceded  by  another  that  Eats  it  ;  and 

when 
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when  my  Lord  comes  in  at  the  Gate? 
poor  Sir  John  muft  Scamper  out  at  the 
Window. 

The  Green  Walk  afforded  us  varie- 
ty of  Diicourfes  from  Perfons  of  both 
Sexes.  Here  walk'd  a  Beau  Bare- 
headed by  a  Company  of  the  Com- 
mon Profeffion  in  Difhabilie,  and 
Night-DreiTes  ,•  either  for  want  of  Day 
Cloths,  or  to  fhew  they  were  ready 
for  Bufinefs. 

Here  walk'd  a  French  Fop  with  both 
his  Hands  in  his  Pockets,  carrying  all 
his  Pleated  Coat  before,  to  lhew  his 
Silk  Breeches. 

There  were  a  Clufter  of  Senators 
talking  of  State  Affairs,  and  the  Price 
of  Corn,  and  Cattle,  and  were  di- 
fturb'd  with  the  Noify  Milk  Folks, 
crying,  A  Can  of  Milk,  Ladies-,  a 
Can  of  Red  Cows  Milk,  Sir. 

Here  were  a  Beavy  of  Buckibm 
Lafles  complaining  of  the  Decay  of 
Trade,  and  Monopilies  ;  and  there 
Vertuous  Women,  Railing  againll: 
Whores,  their  Husbands,  and  Coquet- 
try. 

And  now  being  weary  of  Walking 

lb  long,  we  repoied  our  felves  upon 

one  of  the  Benches,  and  digefting  fe- 

veral  ^Dialogues  between  the  Modeft 

F  z  Ladies 
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Ladies  and  Coquets,  made  this  Ob- 
icrvation. 

That  tho'  the  Coquets  were  defpifed 
by  the  generality  of  Ladies,  yet  they 
immitate  them  to  a  Hairs  Breadth  in 
their  whole  ConducSr.  They  learn  of 
them  the  Winnmo.  Air,  the  Bewitchinz 
Glance,  the  Amorous  Smirk,  and  the 
Sullen  Pout.  They  Talk,  and  Drefsy 
v.nd  patch  like  them  :  They  mufl 
needs  go  down  with  the  Stream.  It 
is  the  Coquets  that  Invent  the  New 
Modes  and  Expreflions  ;  every  thing 
is  done  for  them,  and  by  them;  tho' 
with  all  thefe  Advantages,  there  is  a 
vaft  difference  between  the  one  and 
the  other.  The  Reputation  of  Ver- 
tuous  Women  is  more  folid  ;  that  of 
Coquets  is  more  extended.     But 

I  am  fenfible  I  have  made  too  long 
a  flay  in  this  part  of  my  Voyage.  A 
Man  always  A  mules  himfclf  longer 
with  the  Women,  than  he  is  willing. 
Well,  fince  we  are  here,  let's  mew 
our  Indian  the  Horfe-Guards,  the 
Country  of  Gallantry. 

In  our  Way  thither,  was  nothing 
worth  our  Obiervation,  unlefs  'twas 
die  Bird-Cage,  inhabited  by  Wild- 
Fowl  ;  the  Ducks  begging  Charity, 
the  Black-Guard  Boys  robbing  their 

own 


own  Bellies  to  relieve  them,  and  an 
Englifh  Dog-Kennel  TranflatcJ  into  a 
French  Eating-Houfe. 


GALLANTRY. 


LE  T'S  enter  into  this  Brave  Coun- 
try, and  fee :  But  what  is 

there  to  be  feen  here  ?  Gallantry  and 
Bravery  which  was  formerly  fo  well 
Cultivated,  fo  Flourifhing  and  Fre- 
quented by  many  Perfons  of  Honour, 
is  at  prefent  Defolate,  Unmanur'd, 
and  Abandoned  !  What  a  Defert  'tis 
become !  .Alafs,  I  can  fee  nothing  in 
it  but  a  Disbanned  Soldier  mounted 
upon  a  Pedeftal,  {landing  Centinel  o- 
ver  the  Ducks  and  Wild-Geefe,  and 

to   prevent  an  Invafion  by  0 's 

Spanijb  Pilgrims^  or  Wehfiers  Darci- 
nm. 

Why,  fays  my  Indian^  is  that  a 
Soldier  ?  He  has  ne'er  a  Sword,  and 
is  Naked. 

I  fuppofe,  reply 'd  I  to  the  Indian^ 

fince  the  Peace  he  has  Pawri'd  his 

Sword  to  buy  him  Food  ,•  and  for  his 

F  3  being 
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being  Naked,  who  regards  it  ?  What 
fignifies  a  Soldier  in  Time  of  Peace  $ 
Pilh,  a  Soldier  Naked,  is  that  fuch  a 
Wonder  ?  What  are  they  good  for 
clfe  but  Hanging,  or  Starving,  when 
we  have  no  occalion  for  them  ;  as  has 
been  learnedly  determined  by  the 
Author  of  that  Original  Amufe- 
ment,  Arguments  againit  a  Standing 
Army, 

Our  God,  and  Soldier,,  we  alike  A- 
dore, 

Juft  at  the  Brink  of  Danger ',  not  he- 
fore  ; 

After  Deliverance,  they  are  alike  re- 
quited, 

Our  God's  Forgotten,  and  our  Soldi- 
er s  Slighted. 

Come,  this  is  a  Melancholy  Coun- 
try, let's  leave  Amufing  our  felves 
about  Gallantry  and  Bravery,  and 
all  at  once,  like  Men  that  have  no- 
thing to  Do,  nor  nothing  to  Have, 
take  a  Trip  into  the  Land  of  Marri- 
age, and  fee  Who  and  Who  are  toge- 
ther :  But  firft,  What  are  thofe  Sol- 
diers doing  ?  They  look  like  Brave 
Fellows. 

They 
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They  are,  (fays  1)  drawn  up  to 
Prayers ;  and  would  be  brave  Men 
indeed,  if  they  were  half  as  good  at 
Praying,  and  Fighting,  as  they  are  at 
Curfing  and  Swearing. 


F  4.         Amufe- 
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Amufement  VII. 

MJRRUGE. 


;"T~  IS  a  difficult  Task  to  fpeak  fo 
Jl  of  Marriage,  as  to  pleafe  all 
People.  Thofe  who  are  not  Noos'd 
in  the  Snare,  will  thank  me  for  gi- 
ving a  Comical  Delcription  of  it.  The 
Grand  Pox  eat  this  Buffoon,  fays  the 
Serious  Wary  Husband  ;  if  he  was  in 
my  Place,  he  woud  have  no  more 
Temptation  to  Laugh,  than  to  Break 
his  Neck.  If  I  Moralize  gravely  up- 
on the  Inconveniences  of  Matrimony, 
thole  that  have  a  Lodging  to  enter  in- 
to that  Honourable  State,  will  com- 
plain that  I  diilwadc  them  from  fo 
Charming  a  Condition.  How  then 
fhall  I  order  my  Difcourfe  ?  For  I  am 
in  a  great  Perplexity  about  it. 

A  certain  Painter  made  a  Picture  of 
Hymen  for  a  young  Lover.  I  wou'd 
have  him  drawn,  lays  this  Paflionate 

Gen- 
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Gentleman,  with  all  the  Graces  your 
utmolt  Skill  can  beftow  upon  him : 
Above    all,    remember   that    Hymen 
ought  to  be  more  Beautiful  than  Ado- 
nis :  You  mull  put  into  his  Hands  a 
Flambeau  more  Lriiiant  than  that  of 
Love,    In  fhort,    give    him  all  the 
Charms'  that  your  Imagination  and 
Colours  can  beftow.    I  will  pay  you 
for  your  Picture,  according  as  I  find 
you  ufe    my    Friend    Hymen.     The 
Painter  who  was  well  acquainted  with 
his  Generous  Temper,  was  not  want- 
ing, you  may  be  lure,  to  anfwer  his 
Expectations,  and  brought  him  Home 
the  Piece  the  Evening  before  he  was 
Married.     Our  young  Lover  was  not 
at  all  fatisfied  with  it.     This  Figure, 
fays  he,  wants  a  certain  Gay  Air,  it 
has  none  of  thofe  Charms  and  Agree- 
ments.   As  you  have  Painted  him,  he 
makes  but  a  very  indifferent  Appear- 
ance, and  therefore  you  mall  but  be 
indifferently  paid. 

The  Painter  who  had  as  much  Pre- 
fence  of  Mind,  as  Skill  in  his  Profe£ 
fion,  took  a  Refolution  what  to  do 
that  very  Moment.  You  are  in  the 
right  on  t,  Sir,  faid  he,  to  find  fault 
with  my  Picture,  it  is  not  yet  dry  : 
This  Face  is  Soak'd,  and  to  deal  freely 

with 
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with  you,  the  Colours  I  ufe  in  Paint- 
ing, don't  appear  worth  a  Farthing  at 
firit.  I  will  bring  you  this  Table 
lbme  Months  hence,  and  then  you 
mall  pay  me,  as  you  find  it  pleafes 
you :  I  am  confident  it  will  appear 
quite  another  thing  then.  Sir,  your 
Humble  Servant,  I  have  no  cccafion  for 
Money. 

The  Painter  carried  his  Piece  Home ; 
our  young  Lover  was  Married  the 
next  Day,  and  fome  Months  went  o- 
ver  his  Head  before  the  Painter  ap- 
pear'd.  At  laft  he  brings  the  Picture 
with  him,  and  our  young  Husband 
was  furpriz'd  when  he  faw  it.  You 
promise),  fays  he,  that  time  wou'd 
mend  your  Picture,  and  you  are  as 
good  as  your  Word.  Lord,  what  a 
difference  there  is  ?  I  fwear  I  lcarce 
know  it  now  I  fee  it  again.  I  admire 
to  fee  what  a  flrange  erTed:  a  few 
Months  have  had  upon  your  Colours ; 
but  I  admire  your  Ingenuity  much 
more.  However,  Sir,  I  muft  take 
the  freedom  to  tell  you,  That  in  my 
Opinion  his  Looks  are  fomewhat  of 
the  Gay  eft,  thefe  Eyes  are  too  Brisk 
and  Lively  :  Then  to  deal  plainly 
with  you,  the  Fires  of  Hymen  ought 
not  to  be  altogether  fo  bright  as  thole 

of 
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of  Lave ;  for  his  is  a  Solid  but  Hea- 
vy Fire.  Befides,  the  Difpofition  of 
yourFigu-.  is  fomewhatto  Freehand 
Qhearful,  and  you  have  given  him  a 
certain  Air  of  Wantonneis,  which  let 
me  tell  you,  Sir,  does  not  at  all  fit 

well  upon In  fhort,  this  is 

none  of  Hymen. 

Very  well,  Sir,  laid  the  Painter, 
what  I  forefaw  is  now  come  to  pafs. 
Hymen  at  prefent  is  not  fo  beautiful  in 
your  Idea,  as  in  my  Picture.  The 
Caie  is  mightily  alter'd  from  what  it 
was  three  Months  ago.  Tis  not  my 
Picture,  but  your  Imagination  that  is 
changed  :  You  were  a  Lover  then,but 
now  a  Husband. 

I  under  (land  you  very  well,  lays 
the  Husband  interrupting  him,  Let  us 
drop  that  Matter.  Your  Picture  now 
pleafes,  and  here  is  more  Money  for 
it  than  you  could  reafonably  have  ex- 
pected. By  no  means  lays  the  Pain- 
ter, you  mull  excufe  me  there ;  but  I 
will  give  you  another  Picture,  where- 
in by  certain  Optick  Rules  and  Perfpe- 
ctives,  it  {hall  be  fo  contrived,  as  it 
mall  pleafe  both  the  Lovers  and  the 
Husbands^  and  perform'd  it  according- 
ly, placing  ic  at  the  end  of  a  Long- 
Gallery,  upon  a  kind  of  an  Alcove ; 

and 
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and  to  come  to  this  Alcove,  one  mull 
firft  pafs  over  a  very  Slippery  Step. 
On  this  fide  of  it  was  the  Critical 
Place  where  the  Piece  look'd  fo  Love- 
ly and  Delicious  ;  but  as  foon  as  you 
were  gone  beyond  it,  it  made  a  moil 
lamentable  Figure. 

If  you  underfland  how  difficult  a 
thing  it  is  to  paint  Matrimony  to  the 
Gull  of  all  People,  pray  fufpend  your 
Cenfure  here,  I  am  going  to  Prefent 
my  Picture,  chufe  what  Light  you 
pleafe  to  view  it  in. 

To  come  back  to  my  Travelling 
Stile,  I  mull  tell  you  at  nrll  Dam  that 
Marriage  is  a  Country  that  Peoples  all 
others :  The  Commonalty  are  more 
fruitful  there  than  the  Nobility,  the 
reafon  of  which  perhaps  is,  That  the 
Nobility  take  more  delight  to  Ram- 
ble Abroad,  than  flay  at  Home.  Mar- 
riage has  this  peculiar  Property  an- 
next  to  it,  that  it  can  alter  the  Hu- 
mours of  thole  that  are  fetled  in  it. 
It  frequently  transforms  a  Jolly  Fel- 
low into  a  Meer  Sot,  it  often  melts 
down  a  Beau  into  an  errant  Sloven ; 
and  on  the  other  Hand  it  fo  happens 
fometimes,  that  a  Witty  Vertuous 
Woman  will  improve  a  Dull  Heavy 

Coun- 
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Country  Boohy,  into  a  Man  of  Sencc 
and  Gallantry. 

People  Marry  for  different  Mo- 
tives :  Some  are  lead  by  Portion,  and 
others  by  Reafon  ;  the  former  with- 
out knowing  what  they  are  going  to 
do,  and  the  latter  knowing  no  more, 
but  that  the  thing  mud  be  done. 

There  are  Men  in  the  World  fo 
weary  of  Quiet  and  Indolence,  that 
they  Marry  only  to  divert  themfelvcs. 
In  the  firfl  place  the  Choice  of  a  Wo- 
man employs  them  for  feme  time  : 
Then  Vifits  and  Interviews,  Feafls 
and  Ceremonies  ;  but  after  the  laft 
Ceremony  is  over,  they  are  more  Ti- 
red and  Weary  than  ever. 

How  many  Hundred  Married  Cou- 
ples do  we  fee,  who  from  the  fecond 
Year  of  their  coming  together,  have 
nothing  more  in  Common  than  their 
Names,  their  Quality,  their  111  Hu- 
mour and  their  Mifery. 

I  don't  wonder  there  are  fo  many 
Unhappy  Matches,  fince  Folks  Ma-  ry 
rather  wholly  of  their  own  Heads,  or 
wholly  by  thofe  of  others.  A  Man 
that  Marries  of  his  own  Head,  not 
feeing  that  in  his  Spoufe,  which  all  the 
World  fees  in  her,  is  in  danger  of  fee- 
ing 
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ing  much  more  in  her,  than  others  e- 
ver  did. 

Another  that  has  not  Courage  e- 
nough  to  truft  his  own  Judgment, 
fairly  applies  himfelf  to  the  next 
Match-Maker  in  the  Neighbourhood, 
who  knows  to  a  Tittle  the  exacl:  Rates 
of  the  Market,  and  the  Current  Price 
of  Young  Women  that  are  fit  to  Mar- 
ry. Theie  Marriage  Huckflers^  or 
Wife-Brokers^  have  an  admirable  Ta- 
lent to  fort  Conditions,  Families, 
Trades,  and  Eftates  :  In  fhort,  every 
thing  together,  except  Humours  and 
Inclinations,  about  which  they  never 
trouble  themfelves. 

By  the  Procurement  of  thefe  expe- 
rienc'd  Matrons,  a  Marriage  is  ftruck 
up  like  a  Smithfield  Bargain:  There  is 
much  Higling  and  Wrangling  for  t'o- 
ther Ten  Pound.  One  fide  endeavours 
to  raife,  and  the  other  to  beat  down 
the  Market  Price.  At  laft,  after  a 
World  of  Words  fpent  to  fine  purpofe, 
they  come  to  a  Conclufion. 

Others  that  have  not  time  to  Truck 
and  Bargain  fo,  go  immediately  to  a 
Scrivener's  to  find  out  a  Rich  Widow, 
as  they  go  to  the  Office  of  Intelli- 
gence to  hearken  out  a  Service. 


It 
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It  is  not  altogether  the  Match-ma- 
kers Fault,  if  you  are  deceived  in 
your  Woman.  She  gives  you  an  ac- 
count of  her  Portion  to  a  Farthing: 
You  examine  nothing  but  the  Arti- 
cles relating  to  the  Family  and  the  For- 
tune ;  the  Woman  is  left  in  the  Mar- 
gin of  the  Inventory,  and  you  find 
her  too  much  at  long  run. 

After  all  that  I  have  faid,  I  am  not 
afraid  to  advance  this  Proportion  ;  that 
*Hs  pojjible  for  thoje  that  Marry  to  he 
Happy.  But  you  mufl  call  it  Truck- 
ing Or  Bartering,and  not  Marrying,  to 
take  a  Woman  meerly  for  her  Fortune, 
and  reckon  her  Perfections  by  the 
Number  of  Pounds  fhe  is  like  to  bring 
with  her.  Nor  is  it  to  Marry  but  to 
Pleafe  one's  felf,  to  choofe  a  Wife  as 
we  do  a  Tulip,  meerly  for  her  Beau- 
ty, It  is  wot  to  Marry,  but  to  Boat 
at  a  certain  Age,  to  take  a  Toung 
Woman  only  for  the  fake  of  her  Com- 
pany. 

What  is  it  then  to  be  Marry 'd? 
Why,  'tis  to  choofe  with  Circumfpe- 
dtion,  and  Deliberation,  by  Inclinati- 
on, and  not  by  Intereft,  fuch  a  Wo- 
man as  will  chufe  you  after  the  fame 
manner. 

Befides 
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Befides  other  things  in  common 
with  all  the  World,  the  Country  of 
Marriaqe  has  this  Particular  to  it  felf  ,• 
That  Strangers  have  a  deiire  to  Settle 
there,  and  the  Natural  Inhabitants 
wou'ct  be  Banilh'd  oat  of  it  with  all 
their  Hearts. 

A  Man  may  be  Banilh'd  out  of  this 
Country  by  certain  things  call'd  Sepa- 
ration ;  but  the  true  way  of  getting 
out  of  it  is  by  Widdow-hood,  and  is 
much  to  be  preferred  before  Separati- 
on ;  for  the  Separated  are  Savage  Ani- 
mals, uncapable  of  the  prettied  Ties 
of  Society.  The  ufual  Caufes  of  Se- 
paration is  affign'd  as  the  Fault  of  the 
Wife,  but  often  the  Husband  is  the 
occafion  that  the  Wife  is  in  the 
Fault ;  and  he  himfelf  is  a  Fool  to  pro- 
claim to  the  World  that  his  Wife  has 
made  a  faife  Step. 

It  will  be  expected  now,  that  I  fpeak 
a  few  Words  of  Widdowhood.  Tis 
a  Copious  and  Fertile  Subject  that's 
certain  ;  but  a  Man  may  burn  his  Fin- 
gers bymedling  with  it.  For  if  I  de- 
irnbe  them  but  as  little  concern'd  for 
the  Death  of  their  Husbands,  I  fhall 
offend  the  Rules  of  Decency  and  good 
Manners,  and  if  I  exaggerate  their 
Aifiidions,  I  fhall  ofFend  the  Truth. 

What- 


_  Whatever  our  Railers  pretend  cd 
the  contrary,  I  fay  there^s  no  Wid- 
dowhood  without  a  fprinkling  of  Sor- 
row in  it.  Is  it  not  a  very  Sorrowful 
Condition  to  be  obliged  to  Counter- 
feit a  perpetual  ..Sorrow  ?  A  very 
E?oleful  Part  this,  that  a  Widdow 
mult  plhy,  who  would  not  give  the 
World  occafion  to  Talk  of  her, ,. 

There  are  fome  Widdows  in  the 
World  fo  mightily  befriended  by  Pro- 
vidence, that  their  Sighs  and  Tears 
coft  them  nothing  I  know  one  of  a 
contrary  Temper  to  this,  who  did  lio- 
neflly  all  that  in  her  lay  to  afflidt  her 
telf ;  but  Nature  it  feems  had  denied 
her  the  Gift  of  Tears.  She  defir'd 
to  raife  the  Compaffion  of  her  Hus- 
band's Relations,  for  her  All  depend- 
ed on  them.  .  _  .  ?  t, 
One  Day  her  Brother-in-Law,  wno 
lamented  exceedingly,  reproach'd  her 
for  not  having  fhedone  Tear.  Alafs, 
reply 'd  the  Widow  to  him,  my  Poor 
Heart  is  fo  over-wheWci  .with  this, 
unexpected  Calamity,  that  I  am,  as 
it  were  become  inienfible  by  it.  Great 
Sotrows  are  not  felt  at  firll  ;  but  1 
am  lure  mine  will  Kill  me  in  the 
End, 
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I  know  very  well,  faid  her  Brother- 
in-Law  to  her,  that  Griefs  too  great 
don't  make  themfelves  at  firft  to  be 
perceived  ;  and  I  know  as  well,  that 
Violent  Griefs  don't  continue  long. 
Thus,  Madam,  you  will  be  ftrangely 
furprized,  that  the  Grief  of  your 
Widdowhood  will  be  pad  before  you 
are  aware. 

Another  Widow  was  reduced  to  the 
laft  pitch  of  Defpanyior  was  it  without 
a  very  Sorrowful  Occafion.  She  had 
loft  upon  the  fame  Day  the  Befl  Hus- 
band, and  the  prettieit  little  Lap-Dog 
in  London.  This  double  Widdowhood 
had  brought  her  to  fo  low  a  Conditi- 
on, that  her  Friends  were  afraid  of  her 
Life.  They  durft  not  fbeak  to  her  of 
Eating  and  Drinking ;  nay,  they  durft 
not  fo  much  as  offer  to  Comfort  her. 
'Tis  a  dangerous  Matter,  you  know, 
to  combat  a  Woman's  Grief.  The 
bell  way  is  to  let  Time  and  their  Natu- 
ral Inconftancy  work  it  off.  Howe- 
ver to  accuftom  our  Widdow  by  little 
and  little  to  fupport  the  Idea  of  her 
Two  Lofics,  a  Good  Friend  ipoke  to 
her  rjrft  of  her  Little  Dog.  At  the 
bare  Name  of  Dotty,  there  was  fuch  a 
Howling  and  Crying,  fuch  Tearing  of 
Hair,    and   Beating   of  Breafts ;    in 

ihort, 
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ihort,  fuch  a  Noife,  and  fuch  a  Pother, 
that  one  would  have  thought  Heaven 
and  Earth  had  been  coming  together  s 
At  Jail  fhe  fainted  away.  Well,  fays 
this  Prudent  Friend  of  hers,  God  be 
praisd  I  was  fo  happy  as  not  to  men- 
tion her  Husband  to  her,  for  then 
file  had  certainly  Died  upon  the 
Spot. 

The  next  Day  the  Name  of  Dotty 
fet  her  Tears  a  running  in  fo  great 
plenty,  that  it  was  hoped  the  Spring 
Would  flop  of  it  felf,  and  the  above- 
mentioned  Zealous  Friend,  thought 
fhe  might  now  venture  to  adminilter 
fome  Confclation  to  her. 

Alafs,  fays  fhe,  if  the  bare  Name 
of  Deny  gives  you  fo  much  Affliction, 
what  might  we  not  fear  from  you, 
ihould  we  talk  to  you  of  your'  Dear 
HmbanA  >  But  God  forbid  I  ihould  do 
that.  Ah  Poor  Dony  !  To  be  Mow'd 
down  thus  in  the  Flower  of  Youth 
and  Beauty !  Well,  Madam,  you'll 
never  have  fuch  another  pretty  Crea- 
ture again.  But  'tis  happy  for  the 
Dog  that  he's  Dead,  for  you  coud ne- 
ver haveLovd  him  longer  that's  cer- 
tain !  Is  it  pofhble  for  a  Woman  to 
love  any  thing  after  ihe  has  loll  her 
Husband  > 

G  2,  After 
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After  this  manner  it  was  that  thi§" 
Dijcreet  Gentlewoman  very  dexteroiif- 
ly  mingled  the  Idea  of  the  Husband 
with  that  of  Dotty,  well  knowing  that 
as  two  Shoulders  of  Mutton  drive 
down  one  another,  fo  two  powerful 
Griefs  deftroyonc  another  by  making 
a  Diverfion.  She  obferved  that  at  the 
Name  of  Bony,  her  Tears  redoubled, 
which  ftopt  more  at  the  Name  of  Hus- 
band :  It  was  without  queftion,  a  fort 
of  a  Qualm.  Every  Body  knows  that 
Tears  are  a  Tribute  we  owe,  and  on- 
ly pay  to  ordinary  Griefs.  However 
it  was,  our  poor  Afflicted  Widow  paf- 
fedfcvcral  Days  and  Nights  in  this 
fad  Alternative  of  Weeping  for  her 
Dog,  and  Lamenting  her  Husband. 

At  lad  her  Good  Friend  enquired 
all  over  the  Town  for  a  Pretty  Dog  $ 
and  it  was  her  good  Luck  to  light  up- 
on one  much  Finer  and  Prettier  than 
Bony  of  Happy  Memory,  and  prefented 
it  to  our  Widdow,  who  burft  into  a 
freih  Stream  of  Tears  as  me  accepted 
it.  Tins  Beautiful  New-comer,  fo 
ilrangcly  infuiuatcd  himfelf  inro  her 
Good  Arledtions,  that  within  Eight 
Days  he  had  got  the  Afcendant  of  her 
Heart,  and  Bony  was  no  more  bought 
ofj  then  if  he  had  never  had  a  Being- 
there. 
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there.  Obferve  now  what  a  Confc- 
quence  our  Widows  Friend  drew  from 
it. 

Jf  a  New  Dog  has  put  a  Hop  to  her 
Tears,  perhaps  a  New  Husband  will 
have  the  fame  Operation  upon  her 
Qualms.  But  Alais,  the  one  was  not 
to  be  fb  eafily  effected  as  the  other. 
The  New  Dog  lb  play'd  his  Cards, 
that  he  effaced  the  Memory  of  his 
Predeceflbrs  in  Eight  Days ;  but  it 
was  above  Three  Long  Tedious 
Months,  before  our  Widow  could  be 
•brought  to  take  a  New  Husband  into 
her  Bed. 

Now  tho'  I  left  my  felf  full  power. 
to  drop  my  Indian  Traveller  as  often 
as  I  faw  convenient,  yet  I  have  no  in- 
tention to  lofe  him  out  of  my  Sight,- 
fori  have  occafion  for  him  to  autho- 
rize certain  OddFances  that  come  into 
my  Head,  concerning  Philcfophy  and 
?hyficky  which  are  the  next  Countries 
I  defign  to  vifit. 


G   3         Amufe- 
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Amufement  VIII 

The  "Tbilofopbicaly  or  Vir* 
tuoii  Country. 


IN  this  Country  every  thing  is  ob- 
fcure,  their  Habitations,  their 
J~ooks,  their  Language,  and  their 
Learning.  Tis  a  long  time  ago  fince 
they  undertook  to  cultivate  the  Coun- 
try of  Science ;  but  the  only  Thing 
they  have  made  clear  and  undeniable, 
is,  that  One  and  One  makes  Two : 
And  the  Reaibn  why  this  is  fo  clear,  is 
becaufe  it  was  known  by  all  Men  be- 
fore they  made  a  Science  of  it. 

Their  Geometricians  work  upon  fb 
/olid  a  Foundation,  that  as  loon  as  e- 
ver  they  have  well  laid  the  rirft  Stone, 
they  carry  on  their  Buildings  without 
(the  lead  fear,  fo  high  as  the  Atmo- 
fphere;  but  their  Fhilcfophers  build 
f:!iofe  haughty  Edifices  they  call  Sy- 
fleniSs  upon  a  quite  different  Bottom. 

They 
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They  lay  their  Foundation  in  the 
Air,  and  when  they  think  they  are 
come  to  folid  Ground,  the  Building 
difappears,  and  the  Architects  tum- 
ble down  from  the  Clouds. 

Tins  Country  of  Experimental  Phi- 
lofephy,  is  very  Amufing,  and  their 
Collections  of  Rarities  exceeds  that 
of  John  Tradmken,  for  here  are  the 
Galls  of  Doves,  the  Eye-Teeth  of 
Flying  Toads,  the  Eggs  of  Ants,  and 
the  Eyes  of  Oyfters.  Here  they  weigh 
the  Air,  meafure  Heat,  Cold,  Drynejs, 
and  Humidity,  great  Difcoveries  for 
the  publick  advantage  of  Mankind. 
Without  giving  ourfelves  the  trouble 
to  make  ule  of  our  Senfes,  we  need 
but  only  call:  our  Eyes  upon  a  Wea- 
thcr-Glafs,  to  know  if  'tis  Hot  or 
Cold,  if  it  Rains,  or  is  Fair  Wea- 
ther. 

Tempted  by  thefe  Noble  Curiofi- 
ties,  I  defired  the  favour  of  feeing 
fome  of  the  Gentlemen  they  called 
Improvers  of  Nature,  and  immediate- 
ly they  fhewed  me  an  Old  Bard  cut- 
ting Alp  Leaves  into  Tongues,  which 
were  to  be  fattened  in  the  Mouths  of 
Flowers,  Fruits,  Herbs,  and  Seeds, 
with  defign  to  make  the  whole  Crea- 
tion Vocal.  Another  was  Difie&ing 
G  4  Atonies, 
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Atcmes,  and  Mites  in  Cheefc,  for  the 
improvement  of  the  Anatomical  Sci- 
ence, and  a  third  was  transfuYing  the 
;Blood  of  an  Afs  into  an  Ajtrological 
Quack  ;  of  a  Sheep  into  a  Bully ;  and 
of  a  Fijh  into  an  Exchange-Woman^ 
which  had  all  the  defired  Effects  ,*  the 
Qvack  prov'd  a  Sot,  the  Bully  a  Coiv- 
ard,  and  the  Tongue-Pad  was  Silent. 
All  Prodigies  In  Nature,  arid  none 
mifcarried' in  the  Operation. 

In  another  Apartment  were  a  curi- 
ous Collection  of  Contemplative  Gen- 
tlemen, that  had  their  Employments 
leverally  aflign'd  them.  One  was 
Chewing  the  Cud  upon  Dr.  Burnet's 
New  Syjtem  of  the  World,  and  making 
Notes  upon  it  in  Confutation  of  Mrfes 
ind  all  the  Antidiluvian'  Hijtorians. 
Another  Was  Reconciling  the  Diffe- 
rences among  Learned  Men,  as  between 
Arijlotle  and  Des  Cartes,  Cardan  and 
Copernicus,  William  Venn  and  Chri(lia~ 
niiy,  Mr,  Edwards  and  Arabick  :  De- 
termining the  Controvcrfy  between 
the  Atidijh  and  Alkalrfls,  and  putting 
a  Period  to  the  Abltrufe  Debates  be- 
tween the  Engineers  and  Moufe-Trap 
Makers,   '        -     *         '  .  • 
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If  any  one  ask  me,  which  of  thefe 
Difputants  has  Realbn  of  his  fide,  i 
will  fay  that  fome  of  them  have  the 
Reafon  of  Antiquity,  the  other  the  Rea- 
fon of  Novelty ;  and  in  Matters  of  O- 
pinion,  thefe  two  Reafons  have  a 
greater  influence  upon  the  Learned, 
than  Reafon  it  felf. 

Thofe  that  fet  up  for  finding  the 
North-Weft  Pailage  into  the  Land  of 
Fhilofophy,  would  with  all  their  Hearts!, 
if  it  were  poffible,  follow  thefe  two 
Guides  all  at  once,  but  they  are  afraid 
to  travel  in  a  Road  where  they  talk  of 
nothing  but  Accidents  and  Frivaticn^ 
Hecceities  and  Entelechias.  Then  they 
find  themfelves  all  on  the  fudden  ici- 
zed  with  Hot  and  Cold,  Dry  and 
Moift,  penetrated  by  a  fubtile  Mat- 
ter, encompafTed  with  Vortexes,  and 
t  lb  daunted  by  the  fear  of  a  Vacuum^ 
that  it  drives  them  back,  inftead  of 
encouraging  them  to  go  forward. 

A  Man  need  not  lay  it  much  to 
Heart  that  he  never  Travel'd  through 
this  Country  ;  for  thofe  that  have 
not  fo  much  as  beheld  it  at  a  diflance, 
know  as  much  of  %  almoft,  as  thofe 
tjiat  have  fpent  a  ^reat  deal  of  Mo- 
ney and  Time  there  *  but  one  of  their 
Arts  1  admire  above  all  the  red,  and 

that 
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hat  is,  when  they  have  Contained 
rtheir  Eftates  in  trifling  Experiments,  to 
perfwade  thernfelves  they  are  now 
as  Rich,  and  Eat  and  Drink  as  Luxu- 
rioufly  as  ever ;  they  view  a  fingle 
Shilling  in  a  Multiplying  Glafs,  which 
makes  it  appear  a  Thoufand,  and 
view  their  Commons  in  a  Magnifying 
Glafs,  which  makes  a  Lark  look  as 
big  as  a  Turkey-Cock,  and  a  Three- 
penny Chop  as  large  as  a  Chine  of 
Mutton. 

Before  I  let  my  Traveller  pafs  from 
this  place  to  Phjick,  'twill  not  be  a- 
rmfs  to  make  him  remark,  That  in  the 
Country  of  Science  and  the  Court,  we 
loie  our  feives  ;  that  we  don't  fearch 
for  our  feives  in  Marriage ;  that  in  the 
Walks  and  among  Women  we  find  our 
feives  again  ;  but  feldom  or  never 
come  back  from  the  Kingdom  of  Fhy- 
fick. 


fVniafe- 
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Amufement  IX. 

THY  SICK. 


T  HE  firft  thing  remarkable  in  the 
J^  Country  of  Phyfick,  is,  that  it 
is  fituate  upon  the  Narrow  Paflage 
from  this  World  to  the  other.  Tis  a 
Clymaterick  Country,  where  they 
make  us  Breath  a  Refrefliing  Air,  but 
fuch  a  one  as  is  a  great  Enemy  to  the 
Natural  Heat,  and  thole  that  Travel 
far  in  this  Climate,  throw  away  a 
World  of  Money  in  Drugs,  and  at 
laft  Die  of  Hunger. 

The  Language  that  is  fpoken  here, 
is  very  Learned  ,•  but  the  People  that 
i'peak  it  are  very  Ignorant. 

In  other  Countries  we  learn  Lan- 
guages to  be  able  to  exprefs  what  we 
know  in  clear  and  intelligible  Terms  $ 
but  it  looks  asifPhyftc/ans  learnt  their 
Gibberilh  for  no  other  purpofe,  than 

to 


£0  embroil  what  they  do  not  under- 
stand. 

How  I  pitty  a  Patient  of  good 
Sence  that  falls  into  their  Hands  ?  He 
is  obliged  at  once  to  Combat  the  Ar- 
guments of  the  Doctor,  the  Difeafe  it 
felf,  the  Remedies,  and  Emptinefs. 
One  of  my  Friends,  whom  all  this  to- 
gether had  thrown  into  a  Dilyrium,  had 
a  Vifion  in  his  Fever  which  fav'd  him 
his  Life.  He  fancied  he  faw  a  Feaver 
under  the  Shape  of  a  Burning  Mon- 
iter,  that  prefs'd  hard  upon  a  Sick 
Man,  and  every  Minute  got  Ground 
of  him,  till  a  Man  who  look'd  like  a 
Gu'-de,  came  and  took  him  by  the  Wrifl 
to  help  him  over  a  River  of  Blood. 
The  poor  Patient  had  not  Strength  e- 
nough  to  crois  the  Stream  and  fo  was 
Drovvn'd.  The  Guide  ufed  means  to 
get  himfelf  paid  for  his  Pains,  and 
immediately  run  after  another  Sick 
Man,  who  was  carried  down  a  Stream 
ofCarduus  Poflct-Drink,  Barly-Broth, 
and  Water-Gruel.  My  Friend  advi- 
fed  by  this  Vifion,  diicarded  his  Do- 
dor,  and  'twas  this  that  did  his  Bufi- 
nefs  ;  for  when  he  was  by  himfelf 
there  was  no  Body  to  hinder  him  from 
recovering.  The  Ablence  of  Phyfi- 
pians,    is    a  Sovcraign    Remedy    to 

him 
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him    that  has    not   Recourle   to   a 
Quack. 

Thefe  Gentlemen  of  the  Faculty \ 
are  Penfioners  to  Death,  and  Travel 
Day  and  Night  to  enlarge  that  Mo- 
narch's Empire  ;  for  you  muft  know, 
notwithstanding  Diftemper'd  Humours 
make  a  Man  Sick,  'tis  the  Pbyjician 
that  has  the  Honour  of  Killing  him, 
and  expects  to  be  well  paid  for  the 
Job,  by  his  Relations  that  lay  in  wait 
for  his  Life  to  {hare  his  Fortune  :  So 
that  when  a  Man  is  ask'd  how  fuch  a 
One  Died,  he  is  not  prefently  to  an- 
fwer  according  to  Corrupt  Cuftome, 
that  he  Died  of  a  Feaver  or  Pleurify  ; 
but  that  he  Died  of  the  Dotlor. 

See  a  Confult  of  them  marching  in 
State  to  a  Patient,  attended  by  a  Di- 
minitrve  apothecary,  that's  juit  Arfe 
high,  and  fit  to  give  a  Clyfter.  How 
Majefterially  they  look,  and  talk  of 
the  Patient's  Recovery,  when  they 
themfelve's  are  but  Death  in  a  Difguife, 
and  bring  the1  Patient's  Hour  along 
with  them.  While  the  Patient  breaths 
and  Money  comes,  they  areftili  Pre- 
fcribing;  but  when  they  have  fenc 
the  Patient  hence,  like  a  Rat  with  a 
Straw  ih's  Arfe  ,•  they'll  fay  his  Body 
was  as  Rotten  as  a  Pear,  and 'twas  irri- 

poilible 
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pofiible  to  Save  him.  Cruel  People, 
that  are  not  contented  to  take  away  a 
Mans  Life,  and  like  the  Haniman* 
be  Paid  when  they  have  done  ;  but 
muft  Perlecute  him  in  the  Grave  too  ,• 
and  Blall  his  Honour,  to  excufe  their 
Ignorance. 

It  were  to  be  wiili'd  that  every 
Phyfician  might  be  obliged  to  Mar- 
ry ;  for  its  highly  realcnable,  that 
thole  Men  fhould  beget  Children  to 
the  State,  who  every  Day  rob  the 
King  of  fo  many  of  his  Subjects. 

In  this  Land  of  Fhyfick  they  have 
erected  themlelves  a  College,  for  the 
Improvement  of  the  Myftery  of 
Man-Slaughter ;  which  may  be  call'd 
their  Armory  ;  for  here  "re  their  Wea- 
pons andUtenfils  forged,  and  a  Com- 
pany of  Men  attending  to  Kill  Poor 
Folks  out  of  meer  Charity. 

In  one  part  of  their  Convent,  is  a 
Chymical  Elakiratory,  where  fome 
were  Calcining  Calves-Brains,  to  fup- 
ply  thofe  of  the  Society  that  wanted. 
Some  fixing  Volatile  Wits,  and  others 
Rarifying  Dull  ones.  Some  were 
playing  Tricks  with-  Mercury,  promi- 
sing themfelves  vaft  Advantages  horn 
the  Procefs  ;  but  after  they  had  Re- 
folv'd  the  Vifcous  Matter,  and  brought 

the 
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the  Materia  Prima  into  the  Coppsl,  all 
went  away  in  a  Fume,  and  the  Ope- 
rator had  his  Labour  for  his  Tra- 
vel. 

In  another  place  were  Apothecaries 
preparing  Medicines.  The  Qutfides 
of  their  Pots  were  Gilded,  with  the 
Titles  of  Prefervatives,  Cordials,  and 
Panpharmacons  ;  but  in  the  In  fide 
were  Poyfons,  or  more  Naufeous  Pre- 
parations. However  of  all  our  late 
pretended  Alchirnifts,  commend  me 
to  the  Apothecaries,  as  the  Noblefl 
Operators  and  Chimifls ;  for  out  of 
Toads,  Vipers,  and  a  Sir  Reverence 
it/elf,  they  will  fetch  ye  Gold  ready- 
Minted,  which  is  more  than  ever  Pa~ 
raceljus  himfelf  pretended  to. 

Here  were  alio  Chirurgeons  in  great 
Numbers,  talking  hard  Words  to  their 
Patients,  as  Solution  of  Continuity, 
Diflocations,  Fractures,  Amputation, 
Phlebotomy,  and  fpoke  Greek  Words, 
without  underftanding  the  Englijh  of 
them.  One  of  the  Graveft  among 
them,  propounded  this  Queftion  to 
the  red.  Suppofe  a  Man  falls  from 
the  Main-Tare],  and  lies  all  Bruifedup- 
on  the  Deck ;  Pray  what  is  the  Fir  ft 
Intention  in  that  Cafe  ?  A  Brisk  Fel- 
low anfwers  :  You  mult   give   him 
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Frift  Slate  quantum  fufficit,  and  Embro- 
cate the  Parts  affected  Secundum  Ar~ 
lem.  At  which  I  feeming  to  Smile, 
another  Reprimands  me,  faying.  What 
do  you  Laugh  at,  Sir,  the  Mans  ith 
right  ont.  To  whom  I  reply  d,  With 
Reverence  to  your  Age  and  Under- 
ftanding,  Sir,  I  think  he's  in  the  wrong  • 
for  if  a  Man  falls  from  the  Main- 
Yard,  the  flril  Intention  is,  to  take 
him  up  again. 

Among  all  thefe  People  every  thing 
is  made  a  Myftery,  to  detain  their 
Patients  m  Ignorance,  and  keep  up 
the  Market  of  Phyfick  ,•  but  were  not 
the  very  Terms  of  Art,  and  Names 
of  their  Medicines  fufficient  to  fright 
away  any  Diftempers,  'tis  to  be  fear- 
ed their  Remedies  would  prove  worfe 
than  the  Difeafe. 

That  nothing  might  be  wanting  in 
this  Famous  College,  there  were  others 
that  like  Porters  and  Plaifterers  flood 
ready  to  be  Hired,  as  Corn-Cutters, 
and  Tooth-Drawers.  The  One  of 
which  will  make  you  Halt  before  the 
belt  Friend  you  have  ;  and  if  you  do 
but  lawn,  the  other  Knaves  will  be 
examining  your  Grinders  ;  Depopu- 
late your  Mouths,  and  make  you  Old 
before  your  time,  and  take  as  mucli 

for' 
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for  Drawing  ouc  an.  Old  Tooth,  as 
would  buy  a  Sett  of  New  ones. 

An  111  Accident  happened  while  we 
were  viewing  the  Cunofities  of  this 
College.  A  Boy  had  fwallowed  a 
Knife,  and  the  Members  of  the  Col- 
lege being  fitting,  he  was  brought  a- 
mong  them,  if  it  were  poflible  to  be 
Cured.  The  Chirurgeons  claim'd  the 
Patient  as  belonging  to  their  Fraterni- 
ty, and  one  of  them  would  have  been 
poking  a  Cranes  Biildown  his  Throat 
to  pluck  it  up  again,  but  the  Doctors 
would  not  luffer  him. 

After  a  long  Confultation,  one  of 
the  two  Remedies  was  agreed  on, 
viz.  That  the  Patient  iliould  iwallow 
as  much  Aqua  forth ,  as  would  diflbive 
the  Knife  into  Minute  Particles,  and 
bring  it  away  by  Seige  ;  but  the  other 
Remedy  was  more  Philoibphical,  and 
therefore  better  approv'd,  and  that 
was  to  apply  a  Loadjione  to  his  Arfe, 
and  fo  draw  it  out  by  a  Magnetkk 
Attraction  ;  but  which  of  the  two  was 
put  in  practice  I  know  not,  for  I  did 
not  flay  to  fee  the  Noble  Experiment* 

tho'  my  particular  Friend  Dr.  W d 

was  the  iiril  that  propoied  that  Reme- 
dy, and  he  is  no  Quack  I  allure; 
you. 

H  Not 
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Not  but  that  there  aire  fome  Quacks 
as  Honeft  Fellows  as  you  would  de- 
foe  to  Pifs  upon.  This  Foreigner 
here  for  inftance,  is  a  Man  of  Confci- 
encc,  that  will  take  you  but  Half  a 
Crown  a  Bottle  for  as  good  Lamhs- 
Conduit  Water  as  ever  was  in  the 
World.  He  pretends  it  has  an  Oc- 
cult Quality  that  Cures  all  Diftem- 
pers.  He  Swears  it,  and  Swears  like 
T.  0.  on  the  right  fide  of  the  Hedge, 
flnce  this  very  Individual  Water  has 
Cured  him  of  Poverty,  which  com- 
prehends all  Difeafes. 

'Tis  with  Phyficians  in  London,  as 
with  Almanacks,  the  Newell  are  the 
moil  Confulted  ;  but  then  their  Reign 
like  that  of  an  Almanack,  concludes 
with  the  Year. 

When  a  Sick  Man-  leaves  all  for 
Mature  to  do,  he  hazards  much  When 
he  leaves  all  for  the  Dodtor  to  do, 
he  hazards  more  :  And  fince  there 
is  a  Hazard  both  ways,  I  would 
much  iboncr  chuie  to  rely  upon  Na- 
ture ;  for  this,  at  lead,  we  may  be 
lure  of,  That  ilie  adts  as  Honeft- 
ly  as  ilie  can,  and  that  fhe  does  not 
find  her  Account  in  prolonging  the 
Pifeafe. 
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I  pardon  thofe  that  are  brought  t$ 
the  Extremity  of  their  Lives,  to  Rer 
fign  themfelves  to  the  Doctors,  as  I 
pardon  thofe  that  are  at  the  Extremi- 
ty of  their  Fortune  to  abandon  them- 
felves to  Poetry,  or  Gaming; 


H  z        Amufe- 
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Amufement  X. 

Gaming- Houfes. 


GAMING  is  anEftate  to  which 
all  the  World  has  a  Pretence, 
tho*  few  efpoiife  it  that  are  willing  to 
keep  either  their  Eftates,  or  Reputa- 
tions. I  knew  two  Middlefex  Sharp- 
ers not  long  ago,  which  Inherited  a 
Weft-Country  Gentlemen's  Eilate  ,- 
who,  I  believe,  wou'd  have  never 
made  them  his  Heirs  in  his  lad  Will 
and  Teflament. 

Lantrillou  is  a  kind  of  a  Republick 
very  ill  ordered,  where  all  the  World 
are  Hail  Fellow  well  met ;  no  diftin- 
dhonof  Ranks,  no  Subordination  ob- 
ferved.  The  greatefl  Scoundrel  of  the 
Town  with  Money  in  his  Pockets, 
ihall  take  his  Turn  before  the  bell 
Duke  or  Peer  in  the  Land,  if  the 
Cards  are  on  his  fide. 

From 
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From  thefe  Priviledg'd-Places,  nor 
only  all  Refpec~t  and  Inferiority  is  Ba- 
nifh'd  ;  but  every  thing  that  looks 
like  Good  Manners,  Companion,  or 
Humanity  :  Their  Hearts  are  fo  Hard 
and  Obdurate,  that  what  occafions 
the  Grief  of  one  Man,  gives  Joy 
and  Satisfaction  to  his  next  Neigh- 
bour. 

The  Grecians  met  together  in  for- 
mer Times,  to  fee  their  Gladiators 
mew  their  Valour  ,•  that  is,  to  Slafh 
and  Kill  one  another ;  and  this  they 
called  Sport  ?  What  a  Curled  Barbari- 
ty was  this  ?  But  are  we  a  Jot  Inferi- 
our  to  them  in  this  refpecl,  who  Cliri- 
ften  all  the  Diforders  of  Lcmfquenet  by 
the  Name  of  Gaming,  or  to  ufe  the 
Gameflers  own  Expreffion,  where  a 
Parcel  of  Sharks  meet,  To  Bite  one  q~ 
withers  Heads  off. 

It  happened  one  Day,  that  my 
Traveller  dropt  into  a  Chocclate- 
Hpufe  in  Covent-Garden,  where  they 
were  at  this  Noble  Recreation.  He 
Was  wonderfully  furprized at  the  Od- 
nels  of  the  Sight.  Set  your  lelf  now 
in  the  room  of  a  Superstitious  Indian ', 
who  knows  nothing  of  our  Cuftoms 
at  Play,  and  you  will  agree  that  his 
Notions,  as  Abftradted  and  Vifionary 
H  3  as 
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as  they  may  feem,have  fomc  Foundati- 
ons in  Truth.  I  prefent  you  here  with 
his  own  Expreffions  as  I  found  them 
fet  down  in  a  Letter  which  he  fent  in- 
to his  own  Country. 


The  Fragments  of  an  Indian 
Letter. 


THE  Englijh  pretend  that  they 
they  Wofihip  but  one  God,  but 
for  my  Part,  I  don't  believe  what 
they  fay  :  For  befldes  feveral  Living 
divinities,  to  which  we  may  fee  theni 
daily  offer  their  Vows,  they  have  fif- 
v~ral  other  Inanimate  ones  to  whom 
they  pay  Sacrifices,  as  I  have  obfer- 
yed  atone  of  their  Publick  Meetings, 
where  I  happened  once  to  be. 

In  this  Place  there  is  a  great  Altar 
to  be  feen,  built  round  and  covered 
with  a  Green  Whachum,  lighted  in 
the  midft.,  and  encompafled  by  feve- 
ral Perforis  in  a  fitting  Pbflure,  as  we 
do  at  our  Domeftick  Sacrifices. 


4t 
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At  the  very  Moment  I  came  into 
the  Room,  one  of  thofe,  who  I  fup- 
pofed  was  the  Prieft,  fpread  upon  the 
Altar  certain  Leaves  which  he  took  out 
of  a  little  Book  that  he  held  in  his 
Hand.  Upon  thefe  Leaves  were  re- 
prefented  certain  Figures  very  a\v- 
kardly  Painted ;  however  they  mud: 
needs  be  the  Images  of  fome  Divini- 
ties ;  for  in  proportion  as  they  were 
diftributed  round,  each  one  of  the 
AfTiftants  made  an  Offering  to  it, 
greater  or  lefs,  according  to  his  De- 
votion. I  obferved  that  thefe  Offer- 
ings were  more  confiderable  than 
thofe  they  make  in  their  other  Tem- 
ples. 

After  the  aforefaid  Ceremony  is  o- 
ver,  the  Pried  lays  his  Hand  in  a 
trembling  manner,  as  it  were,  upon 
the  reft  of  the  Book,  and  continues 
fome  time  in  this  pofture  feized  with 
Fear,  and  without  any  Aclion  at  all : 
All  the  reft  of  the  Company,  atten- 
tive to  what  he  does,  are  in  Sufpence 
all  the  while,  and  unmovable,  like 
himfelf!  At  laft  every  Leaf  which 
he  returns  to  them,  thefe  unmovable 
Afliftants  are  all  of  them  in  their 
Turn  poffeft  by  different  Agitations, 
according  to  the  Spirit  which  happens 
H  4  to 
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to  fefze  them  :  One  joyns  his  Hands 
together,  and  Bleffes  Heaven,  another 
very  earneftly  looking  upon  his  I- 
mage,  Grinds  his  Teeth  ;  a  third  Bites 
his  Fingers  and  ft  amps  upon  the  Ground 
with  his  Feet.  Every  one  of  them,  in 
fhorr,  make  fuch  extraordinary  Po- 
ilures  and  Contortions,  that  they 
ieem  to  be  no  longer  Rational  Crea- 
tures. Put  fcarce  has  the  Prieft  re- 
turned a  certain  Leaf,  but  he  is  like- 
wife  feifed  by  the  fame  Fury  with  the 
reft.  He  tears  the  Book,  and  devours 
it  in  his  Rage,  throws  down  the  Altar, 
and  Curfes  the  Sacrifice-  Nothing  now 
is  to  be  heard  but  Complaints  and 
Groans,  Cries  and  Imprecations.  See- 
ing them  fo  Tranfported,  and  fo  Fu- 
rious, I  judge  that  the  God  they  Wor- 
ship is  a  Jealous  Deity,  who  to  Punifh 
them  for  what  they  Sacrifice  to  others^ 
fends  to  each  of  them  an  Evil  Demni 
to  Poflefs  him. 

I  have  thusfhewed  you  what  Judg- 
ment an  Indian  would  be  apt  to  pais 
upon  the  Tranfports  he  finds  in  our 
Ganefters.  What  wou'd  he  not 
have  thought  then,  if  he  had  feena- 
ny  of  our  Gaming  Ladies  there. 

Tis 
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5Tis  certain  that  Love  it  felf  as  ex- 
travagant as  it  is,  never  occafion'd  io 
many  Diforders  among  the  Women, 
as  the  unaccountable  Madnefs  of  Ga- 
ming. How  come  they  to  abandon 
themfelves  thus  to  a  Paffion  that  dif- 
compofes  their  Minds,  their  Healths, 

their  Beauty,  thatRuines- What 

was  I  going  to  fay  ?  But  this  Picture 
does  not  mew  them  to  Advantage, 
let  us  draw  a  Curtain  over  it. 

In  fome  Places  they  call  Gaming- 
Houfes  Academies ;  but  I  know  not 
why  they  Ihould  inherit  that  Honou- 
rable Name,  fince  there's  nothing  to 
be  learn'd  there,  unlefs  it  be  Slight  of 
Handy  which  is  fometimes  at  the  Ex- 
pence  of  all  our  Money,  to  get  than 
of  other  Mens  by  Fraud  and  Cun- 
ning. 

The  Perfons  that  meet  are  general- 
ly Men  of  an  infamous  Character,  and 
are  in  various  Shapes,  Habits,  and 
Employments.  Sometimes  they  are 
Squires  of  the /Wand  now  and  then 
borrow  a  little  Money  upon  the  Kings 
High-Way,  to  recruit  their  Lofles  at 
the  Gaming-Hcufey  and  when  a  Hue 
and  Cry  is  dut,  to  apprehend  them, 
they  are  as  fafe  in  one  of  theie  Hou- 
ses, as  a  Thief  in  a  Mill,  and  pradtiie 

the 
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the  old  Trade  of  Crofs-biting  Cullies, 
alTifting  the  Frail  fquare  Dye  with 
high  and  low  Fullums,  and  other  Nap- 
ping Tricks,  in  comparifon  of  whom 
the  common  Bulkers,  and  Pick-Pock- 
ets, are  a  very  honed  Society. 

How  unaccountable  is  this  way  to 
Bfagary,  that  when  a  Ma4i  has  but  a 
little  Money,  and  knows  not  where 
in  the  World  to  compafs  any  more, 
unlefs  by  hazarding  his  Neck  for't, 
will  try  an  Experiment  to  leave  him- 
felf  none  at  all :  Or,  he  that  has 
Money  of  his  own,  fhould  play  the 
Fool,  and  try  whether  it  mall  not  be 
another  Man's.  Was  ever  any  thing 
fo  Nonfenfically  Pleafant  ? 

One  idle  day  T  ventur'd  into  one 
of  thefe  Gaming  -  Houfes,  where  I 
found  an  Oglid  of  Rakes  of  feveral 
Humours,  and  Conditions  met  toge- 
ther. Some  that  had  loft  were  Swear- 
ing, and  Damning  themfelves,  and 
the  Devil's  Bones,  that  had  left  them 
never  a  Penny  to  blefs  their  Heads 
with.  One  that  had  play'd  away 
even  his  Shirt  and  Cravat,  and  all 
his  Clothes  but  his  Breeches,  flood 
fliivering  in  a  Corner  of  the  Room, 
and  another  comforting  him,  and 
laying,  Dam  me  Jack, who  ever  thought 

to 
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to  fee  thee  in  a  State  of  Innocency  : 
Cheer  up,  Nakednefs  is  the  belt.  Re* 
ceipt  in  the  World  againft  a  Fevor , 
and  then  fell  a  Ranting,  as  if  Helf 
had  broke  loofe  that  very  Moment. 

What  tjie  Devil  have  we  here  to 
do,  fays  my  Indian,  do's  it  Rain 
Gaths  and  Curfes  in  this  Country  > 
Tfee  Gamefters  are  Shipwrackt  be- 
fore they  come  to  underftand  their 
Danger,  and  loofe  their  Clothes  be- 
fore they  have  p2id  their  Taylors. 
They  fhould  go  to  School  in  my 
Country  to  learn  Sobriety  and  Ver- 
tue.  I  told  him,  inftead  of  Acade- 
mies, thefe  Places  mould  bj  call'd 
Cheating' Houfes  :  Whereupon  a  Bully 
of  the  Blade  came  (hutting  up  to  my 
very  Nofe,  in  fuch  a  Fury,  that  I 
would  willingly  have  given  half  the 
Teeth  in  my  Head  for  a  Compofition, 
crying  out,  Split  rrjy  Wind-pipe,  Sir, 
you  area  Fool,  and  dent  under  (land  . 
Trap,  the  whole  World's  a  Cheat. 

The  Play-HoMfe  cheats  you  of  your 
time,  and  the  Tradesmen  of  your  Mo- 
ney, without  giving  you  either  Senfc 
or  Reafon  for't.  The  Attorney  picks 
your  Pocket,  and  gives  you  Law  for't ; 
the  Whore  picks  your  Purfe,  and  gives 
J^ou  the  Fox  for't  it ;    and  the  Poet 

picks 
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picks  your  Pocket,  and  gives  you 
nothing  for  it.  Lovers  couzen  you 
with  their  Eyes,  Orators  with  their 
Tongues,  the  Valiant  with  their  Arms, 
Fidlers  with  their  Fingers,  Surgeons 
vyith  Wooden  Legs,  and  Courtiers  and 
Songflers,  empty  your  Pockets,  and 
give  you  Breath  and  Air  for  it  .•  And 
why  fhould  not  we  Recruit  by  the 
fame  Methods  that  have  Ruin'd  us. 

Our  Friends,  continued  he,  gives 
us  good  Advice,  and  would  fain  draw 
us  off  from  the  Courfe  we  are  in, * 
but  all  to  no  purpoie ;  We  ask  them 
what  they  would  have  us  do  ?  Mo- 
ney we  have  none,  and  without  it 
there  is  no  Living :  Should  we  flay 
till  it  were  brought,  or  come  alone  ? 
How  would  you  have  a  poor  Indivi- 
Auum  Vagum  live?  that  has  neither 
Eftate,  Office,  Mafler,  nor  Friend  to 
maintain  him  :  And  is  quite  out  of 
his  Element,  unlefs  he  be  either  in  a 
Tavern,  a  Bawdy-Houfey  or  a  Gaming 
Ordinary-  No,  we  are  the  Men, 
fays  he,  that  Providence  has  appoin- 
ted to  live  by  our  Wits,  and  will  not 
Want  while  there  is  Money  above 
Ground.  Happy  Man  catch  a  Mackeril. 
Let  the  Worft  come  to'th  Worft,  a 
Wry  Mouth  on  the  Tripple  Tree,  puts 

an  ■ 
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an  end  to  all  Difcourfe  about  us. 

From  the  Gaming-Houfe  we  took 
our  Walk  through  the  Streets,  and 
the  firft  Amufemcnts  we  Encountred, 
were  the  Variety  and  contradictory 
Language  of  the  Signes,  enough  to 
perfwade  a  Man  there  were  no  Rules 
of  Concord  among  the  Citizens.  Here 
we  Taw  Jofeptis  Dream,  the  Bull  and 
Mouth,  the  Hen  and  Razor,  the  Ax 
and  Bottle,  the  Whale  and  Crow,  the 
Shovel  and  Boot,  the  Leg  and  Star, 
the  Bible  and  Swan,  the  Frying-pan 
and  Drum,  the  Lute  and  fun,  the 
Hog  in  Armour,  and  a  thouland  others 
that  the  wife  Men  that  put  them  there 
Can  give  no  Reafon  for. 

Here  vvalk'd  a  Fellow  with  a  long 
white  Rod  on  his  Shoulder,  that's  a- 
iham'd  to  cry  his  Trade,  though  he 
gets  his  Living  by  it ;  another  bawl- 
ing out  TOD  D's  Four  Volumes  in 
Print,  which  a  Man  in  Reading  of, 
wou'd  wonder  that  fo  much  Venom 
mould  not  tear  him  to  pieces,  but: 
that  fome  of  the  ancient  Moralifts' 
have  obferved,  that  the  Ranked  Toy- 
fon  may  be  kept  in  an  Ajfes  Hoof,  or 
a  Fool's.  Bofom.  Some  lay,  the  firft 
Word  he  fpoke  was  Rafial,  and  thac 
if  he  lives  to   have   ChldrCn,  they* 

will 
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will  all  fpeak  the  fame  Dialed,  arM 
have  a  Natural  Antipathy  to  Eggsy 
becaufe  their  Father  was  palted  with 
hundreds  of  them,  when  he  was  dig- 
nified on  the  Pillory. 

Other  Amufements  prefented  them- 
fclves  as  thick  as  Hops,  as  Mofes  Pi- 
dtur'd  with  Horns  on  his  Head,  to 
keep  CheapfiJe  in  Countenance.  Bi- 
fhop  Overalls  Convocation  Book  Carved 
over  the  Dean  of  St.  P— /'s  Stall  in 
that  Cathedral.  Here  fate  a  Fellow 
felling  little  Balls  to  take  the  Stains 
out  of  the  Citizens  Wives  Petticoats, 
that  mould  have  been  as  big  as  Foot- 
Balls,  if  applied  to  that  purpofe.  Un- 
der that  Bulk  was  a  Prejetlor  clicking 
off  his  Swimming  Girdles^  to  keep  up 
Merchants  Credits  from  finking.  A 
pretty  Engine  to  preferve  Bankers  and 
Enfurers  from  Breaking,  and  prevent 
publifhing  it  in  the  Gazette,  when 
they  are  Broke ;  that  they  will  pay 
all  their  Debts  as  far  as  it  may  ftand 
with  their  Convenience. 

In  that  Shop  was  an  indebted  Lord 
talking  of  his  Honour ,  and  a  Trades- 
man of  his  Honefty>  things  that  every 
Man  has,  and  every  thing  is,  in  fome 
Difguife  or  other,  but  duly  confider'd, 
there  are  fcarce  any  fuch  things  la  the 

World, 
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World,  unlefs  among  Pa\vn-Brokers, 
Stock- Jobbers,  and  Horfe-Courfers  ? 
fo  chat  the  Lord  and  Tradesman  were 
difcourfing  about  nothing  ;  and  fig- 
•nified  no  more,  than  the  ParfoiVs 
Preach/ng  againlt  Covetoujnefs  to  the 
Maim'd,  Blind,  and  fuperannuated 
Soldiers  in  Che  Ijey -College  y  nor  Dr.  Sal- 
mons prefcribing  Cow  Heels  to  a  Mar- 
ried Couple,  as  a  conglutinating  A- 
liment.  But  there  the  Weaver  had 
the  Afcendant  of  the  Dottor. 

As  we  pafs'd  along,  I  could  not 
forbear  looking  into  fome  of  the 
Shops,  to  fee  how  the  Owners  ini- 
ployed  themlelves  in  the  Abfence  of 
Cuflomers,  and  in  a  Barber's  Shop  I 
faw  a ; Beau  fo  overladen  with  Wigj 
that  there  was  no  difference  between 
his  Head,  and  the  Wooden  one  than 
flood  in  the  Window.  The  Fop  ic 
feems,  was  newly  come  to  his  Eftate, 
though  not  to  the  years  of  Difcretion, 
and  was  finging  the  Song,  Happy  is 
the  Child  who/e  Father  is  gone  to  the' 
Devil,  and  the  Barher  all  the  while 
keeping  time  on  his  Cittern ;  for  you 
know  a  Cittern  and  a  Barber  is  as 
natural  as  Milk  to  a  Calf,  or  the  Beares 
to  be  attended  by  a  Bag-piper. 


In 
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In  the  Scrivener's  Shop  I  faw  a 
company  of  Sparks  that  were  felling 
their  Wives  and  their  Portions,  and 
Purchafing  Annuities  ;  and  Old  Ten- 
in  -  the  -  Hundred  -  Fathers,  Damning 
fhemfelves  to  raife  their  Pofterities. 
In  the  TobacconilVs  Shops  Men  were 
iheezing  and  fpawling,  as  if  they 
were  all  Clapt,  and  under  a  Saliva- 
tion for  the  cure  on't.  They  that 
imoak'd  it,  were  perlecuting  others 
co  follow  their  Example,  and  they 
that  fnurf'd  it  up  in  Powder,  were 
drawing  upon  themfelves  the  Incom- 
modies  of  all  Age,  in  the  perpetual 
Annoyance  of  Rheum  and  Drivel. 

Purfuing  my  Voyage  through  the 
City,  and  calling  a  Leere  into  the 
Shops  of  the  Rich  Drapers ,  Mercers y 
and  Lacemen,  I  faw  them  haunted  by 
many  People  in  Want ,  elpecially 
young  Heirs  newly  at  Age,  and 
Spendthrifts ,  that  came  to  borrow 
Money  of  them.  Alas,  faid  the 
Traders  ,  Times  are  Dead  ,  and 
little  Money  flirting.  All  we  can 
do,  is  to  furnifti  you  with  what 
the  Shop  affords ;  and  if  a  Hundred 
Pound  or  two  in  Commodities  will  do 
you  any  good,  they  are  at  your  Ser- 
vice.    Tlvefe  the  Gallants  take  up  at 

an' 


an  exceffiVe  Rate,  to  fell  immediate- 
ly For  what  they  can  get :  and  the 
trader  has  his  Friend  to  take  them 
off  Underhand  at  a  third  part  of  the 
Value,  by  way  of  helping  Men  in  Di- 
ftrejs.     Theie  are  they  that  inveagle" 
unthinking  Animals,  into  all  forts  of 
extravagant  Expences,  and  ruin  them 
Infenfibly  Under  colour  of   Kindnefs 
arid  Credit :  For  they  let  every  thing 
it   double  the  Value  ;   and  if  you 
keep  not  touch  at  your  Day,  your 
Perfons  are  imprifoned,  your  Goods 
feized,    and  your  Eftates  extended. 
And  they  thar  help'd  to  make  youPrin- 
ces  before,  are  now  the  forwarded:  to 
put  you  into  the  Condition  of  Be^ 
oars. 

Among  other  Amufements,  Jet  us 
fpeak  a  Word  or  two  of  Lombard* 
Jireet,  where  Luxury  feems  to  carry  us 
tb  Feru,  Where  you  behold  their  Ma- 
gazines, Ingots  of  Gold  and  Silver 
as  big  as  Pigs  of  Lead  ;  and  your 
Ladies  after  they  have  travell'd  thi- 
ther with  fome  liberal  Interloper,  car* 
ry  home  with  them  more  than  their 
Husbands  are  worth,  and  drag  at 
their  Jong  Tails  the  whole  Subftance 
of  a  Herd  of  Creditors.  Here  are 
Jewels  and  1'earis,  Rubies  and  Dia- 
I  moncts. 
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monds,  Broad  Pieces,  Guineas,  Lewis 
d'Or's,  Crown  Pieces,  and  Dollars 
without  Number :  Nay,  in  lome  of 
their  Shops  is  nothing  to  be  feen,  or 
Sold,  but  great  heaps  of  Money  ;  that 
would  tempt  a  Man  to  think,  the 
whole  Indies  were  emptied  into  one 
fingle  Shop  'tis  fo  full  of  Gold  and 
Silver  ;  and  yet  it  often  happens, 
that  he  that  is  poiTeft  of  all  this  vaft 
Treafure,  is  not  worth  a  brafs  Far- 
thing. To  Day  his  Counters  bend  un- 
der the  weight  of  Cafb,  and  to  Mor- 
row the  Shop  is  fliuc  up,  and  you 
hear  no  more  of  our  Goldfmith,  till 
you  find  him  in  a  Gazette,  torn  to 
pieces  by  a  Statute  of  Bankrupt  : 
And  he  and  his  Creditors  made  a  Prey 
by  a  parcel  of  devouring  Vermin, 
call'd  Commiffioncrs. 

The  Neighbouring  Country  is 
Stocks-Market,  where  you  fee  a  large 
Garden,  Paved  with  Pibble  Stones  in 
all  the  Beds  and  Allies;  indifferently 
open  to  all  Comers  and  Goers,  and 
yet  bears  as  good  Herbs,  Fruits,  and 
Flowers,  as  any  in  the  World-  Here 
is  Winter  drefs'd  in  the  Livery  otSum* 
wer.  Every  day  a  Crop  is  gather'd, 
and  every  Night  are  ftockt  up  in  Ba- 
skets, till  the  next  days  Sun  does  o- 
pen  them.  About 
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About  this  Garden  great  Numbers 
of  Nymphs  refide,  who  each  of  them 
Jive  in  their  refpedtive  Tubs  .-  They 
have  not  only  that  is  common  with 
Diogenes,  but  like  that  Philofopher 
alfo,  they  fpeak  out  freely  to  the  flril 
Comer  whatever  comes  uppermost. 
A  further  Defcription  I  would  give 
you  of  their  Parts,  and  Perfons,  but 
that  I  cannot  endure  the  fmell  of  the 
Serjeants  at  the  Counter-Gate  ,  who 
flink  worfe  than  old  Ling,  or  4[fa 
f<ztiday  and  would  poyfbn  theCoun* 
try,  if  this  pleafant  Garden  was  not 
an  Antidote  againft  their  Infection. 
And  therefore  I'll  go  back  again  into 
the  Country  of 


Cojfee-Houfes. 

WHcre  being  arriv'd  I  am  in  a 
Wood,  there  are  fo  many  of 
them  I  know  not  which  to  enter. 
Stay,  let  me  fee!  Where  the  Sign  is 
Painted  with  a  Woman  s  Hand  int? 
'tis  a  Bavvdy-Houfe.  Where  a  Mans, 
it  has  another  Qualification  ;  but 
where  it  has  a  Star  in  the  Sign,  'tis 
I  *  Cal- 
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Calculated  for  every  Leud  purpofe. 

Every  CofFee-Houfe  is  Illuminated 
both  without  and  within  Doors  ; 
without  by  a  fine  Glafs-Lanthorn, 
and  within  by  a  Woman  fo  Li^ht  and 
Splendid  you  may  fee  through  her 
w  ithout  the  help  of  a  Respective.  Ac 
the  Bar  the  good  Man  always  places 
a  charming  Tlillis  or  two,  who  in- 
vite you  by  their  Amorous  Glances 
into  their  fmoaky  Territories,  to  the 
lofs  of  your  Sight. 

This  is  the  Place  where  fevcral 
Knights  Errant  come  to  feat  themfelves 
at  the  fame  Table,  without  knowing 
one  another,  and  yet  talk  as  Familiar- 
ly together,  as  if  they  had  been  of 
many  years  Acquaintance.  They 
have  fcarce  look'd  about  them,  when 
a  certain  Liquor  as  Black  as  Soot,  is 
handed  to  them,  which  being  Foppijh- 
/y  fumed  into  their  Nofcs,  Eyes,  and 
Ears,  has  the  Vertue  to  make  them 
Talk  and  Prattle  together  of  every 
thing  but  what  they  mould  do.  Now 
they  tell  their  fevcral  Adventures  by 
Sea,  and  Land.  How  they  Con- 
qu:r'd  the  Gyan't,  were  overcome  by 
the  Lady,  and  bough:  a  pair  of  wax'd 
Boots  at  Northampton,  to  go  a  Wooing 
in.     One  was  commending  his  Wife, 

another 
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another  his  Horfe,  and  the  third  faid 
he  had  the  belt  fmoak'd  Beef  in  Chri~ 
ff  endow.  Some  were  difcourfing  of 
all  forts  of  Government,  Monarchi- 
cal, Ariftocratical,  and  Democratical. 
Some  about  the  choice  of  Mayors, 
Sheriffs,  and  Aldermen,  and  others 
of  the  Tranfcendent  Vertues  of  Vi- 
negar, Pepper,  and  Muftard.  In  fhort, 
I  thought  the  whole  Room  was  a  per- 
fect Refemblance  of  Dover- Court, 
where  all  Speak,  but  no  body  heard 
nor  anfwer'd. 

To  the  Charms  of  Coffee,  the  wi- 
fer  fort  joyn'd  Spirit  of  Clary,  Uf- 
quebaugh,  and  Brandy,  which  com- 
pleatly  Enchants  the  Knights  :  By  the 
force  of  thefe  Soporiferous  Enchant- 
ments ,  you  fhall  find  one  Snoar- 
ing  heartily  on  a  Bench ,  another 
ma  Love  to  beautiful  Phillis  at 
the  Bar,*  and  the  third  as  valiant  as 
Orlando  Furiofo,  goes  to  fignalize  his 
Valour  in  fcouring  the  Streets. 

I  mould  never  have  done,  if  I 
mould  attempt  to  run  through  all  the 
feveral  Countries  within  the  Walls  of 
London ;  as  the  lon^  Robe,  the  Sword, 
the  Treafury.  Every  State,  in  brief, 
is  like  a  feparate  Country  by  its  felf, 
and  has  its  particular  Manners  and 
Gibberilh.  I  3  Here 
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Here  you  may  view  the  Fruitful 
Country  of  Trade,  that  has  turn'd 
Leather  Breeches  into  Gold  Chains, 
blue  Aprons  into  Fur  Gowns,  a  Kit- 
chinRurT  Tub  into  a  gilded  Chariot, 
a  Dray-man  into  a  Knight,  and  Noble- 
men's Palaces  into  Shops  and  Ware? 
Houles. 

Here  is  alio  the  Barren  Country 
of  the  Philofophers-Stoney  inhabited 
by  none  but  Cheats  in  the  Operation, 
Beggars  in  the  Conclufion,  and  now 
is  become  almoft  Defolate,  till  ano-< 
ther  Age  of  Fools  and  Knaves  da 
People  it.  To  this  may  be  added 
the  Cold 'Country  of  the  News-Mongors, 
that  Report  more  than  they  hear, 
affirm  more  than  they  know,  and 
fwear  more  than  they  believe,  that 
Rob  one  another,  and  lye  in  Sheets 
for  want  of  a  Coverlid.  The  Hot 
Country  of  the  Difputers,  that  quarrel 
and  raife  a  Dud  about  nothing.  The 
Level  Country  of  Bad  Poets,  and  Pres- 
byterian Parjcns :  One  of  which  is 
maintain'd  by  a  good  (lock  of  Con- 
fidence, and  by  the  other  Flattery  and 
Canting.  The  Defer t  uninhabited 
Country  of  Vertuous  Women.  The 
Coxquer'd  Country  of  Coquets,  and  an 
infinite   Number  of  others  j  not   to 

reckon, 


reckon  the  Loft  Country  inhabited  by 
Strowlers,  who  aim  at  nothing  but  to 
lead  others  out  of  their  way.  They 
are  of  eafie  accels,  but'tis  dangerous 
to  Traffick  with  them.  Some  of  them 
have  the  Art  to  pleaie  without  Ma- 
nagement, and  to  love  without  Lo- 
ving. 

But  how  have  I  forgot  my  own 
Dear  Country,  that  is  confecratcd  to 
Bacchus  ;  that  abounds  with  Neclar, 
the  Wonder  working  Liquor  of  the 
World  ;  that  makes  a  Poet  a  Prince 
in's  own  Conceit ;  a  Coward  Vali- 
ant, and  a  Beggar  as  Rich  as  an  Al- 
derman. Here  I  live  at  Eafe,  and  in 
Plenty,  Swagger  and  Carouse,  Quar- 
rel witlvthe  Matter, Fight  the  Drawer, 
and  never  trouble  my  felf  about  paying 
the  Reckonings  for  one  Fool  or  other 
pays  it  for  me.  A  Poet  that  has  Wit 
in  his  Head,  never  carries  Money  in 
his  Breeches,  for  fear  of  creating  a 
New  Amuferyient. 

In  Leicefter -Fields,  I  faw  a  Mounte- 
hank  on  the  Stage,  with  a  Congre- 
gation of  Fools  about  him,  who  like 
a  Matter  in  the  Faculty  of  Lying, 
gave  them  a  Hiftory  of  his  Cures,  be- 
yond all  the  Plays  and  Farces  in  the 
World.  He  told  them  of  Fifteen 
I  4  Perfons 
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Peribns  that  were  Run  clear  through 
the  Body,  and  glad  for  a  matter  of 
three  Days  together,  to  carry  their. 
foldings  in  their  Hands  ;  but  in  Four 
and  twentyHours  he  made'em  as  whole 
as  Fifhes,  and  not  fo  much  as  a  Scar 
for  a  Remembrance  of  the  Orifice. 
If  a  Man  had  been  fo  bold  as  to  ask 
him  when,  and  where  ?  his  Anfwer 
would  have  been  ready  without  Stu- 
dying ;  that  it  was  feme  Twelve  hun- 
dred Leagues  off  in  Terra  Incognito, 
by  the  Token,  that  at  the  fame  time 
he  was  Phyfician  in  Ordinary  to  a 
great  Prince,  that  dy'd  about  Five 
and  twenty  years  ago,  and  yet  the 
Quack  was  not  For:y. 

All  thefe  Subjects,  though  very 
Amufing,  were  net  equally  Edifying, 
and  therefore  in  my  Voyage  towards 
the  City,  I  calFd  in  at  a  Quaker's 
Meeting,  where  a  Fellow  was  talking 
Nonlence  as  confidently,  as  if  he  had 
had  a  Parent  for  it,  and  confirm'd  the 
}  i  ft  Maxim,  That  Igr.orance  is  the 
Mother  of  Devotion.  T|ie  Women 
were  the  Oddeft  Creatures  in  the 
World,  neither  FJeili  nor  Fifh ;  but 
like  Frogs ,  only  their  lower  Parte 
were  Man's  Meat- 

From 


[  m  ] 

From  thence  I  failed  into  a  Vrefhy* 
terian  Meeting  near  Cwem-Garden^ 
where  the  Vociferous  Holder-forth 
was  as  bold  and  Saucy,  as  if  the  Dei- 
ty and  all  Mankind  had  owed  him 
Money.  He  was  fhewing  the  way 
to  le  Rich  when  Taxes  ri/e,  and  Trading 
falls,  and  Defcanting  upon  all  Hu- 
mours and  Manners.  He  (  lays  the 
Tubfter  )  that  would  be  Rich  accord- 
ing to  the  Pra&ice  of  this  wicked 
Age,  mud  play  the  Thief  ox  the  Cheat ; 
he  that  would  Rife  in  the  World, 
mud  turn  Farafite,  or  Projector.  He 
that  Marries,  ventures  for  the  Horn, 
either  before,  or  afterwards.  There 
is«no  Valour  without  Swearing, Quar- 
relling, or  Hectoring.  If  you  are 
Poor,  no  body  owns  you.  If  Rich, 
you'll  know  no  body.  If  you  dye 
young,  what  pity  'twas  they'l  fay, 
that  he»  mould  be  cut  off  in  his  Prime. 
If  Old,  he  was  e'en  pad  his  bed  ; 
there's  no  great  Mifs  of  him.  If 
you  are  Religious ,  and  frequent 
Meetings,  the  World  will  fay  you 
are  a  Hypocrite  :  And  if  you  go  to 
Church,  and  don't  make  a  liberal 
Qj  ibution  to  us,  we  fay  you  are 
a  rapid.  To  which  I  make  bold  to 
add,    If  you  are  Gay  and  Pleafant, 

you 
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you  pafs  for  a  Buffoon ;  and  if  Pen- 
five  and  Referv'd,  you  are  taken  to 
be  Sour  and  Cenforious.  Courtefy  is 
call'd  Colloguing  and  Currying  of  Fa- 
vour :  Downright  Honefty  and  Plain- 
Dealing,  is  interpreted  to  be  Pride  and 
111  Manners  :  And  fo  I  took  my  leave 
of  Dr. 

And  Peep'd  into  a  Vine  church  in 
my  Way  to  Fleet -ft reety  where  a  huge 
double  Belly 'd  Doctor,  was  fo  full  of 
his  Do.'dtlejfeSy  that  he  left  no  room 
for  one  Grain  of  Scepticijm,  and  made 
me  fo  perfect  a  Dogmatift,  that  I  made 
thele  Innocent  Reflections.  The  Do- 
ctor is  very  Fat,  Doubtlejs  he  is  Rich. 
He  looks  very  Grum  and  Surly,  Douht- 
lejs  he  \i  not  the  bed  Humour  d  Man 
in  the  World  ;  bun  I  foon  gave  over 
thefe  Remarks  ;  for  being  a  Stranger 
to  his  Worfhip,  Doultlejs  I  might  have 
been  fometimes  in  the  Right,  and 
Dmbilefs  I  lhould  fometimes  have  been 
jii  the  Wrong ;  and  therefore  I  remo- 
ved my  Corps  to  another  Church  in 
rny  Road  to  London. 

Here  a  very  Genteel  Header,  to 
fbew  himfeif  Frenchify 'd,  inftead  of 
reading  Forage,  after  our  Old  x  lo- 
fted Rnqlifh  Cuftom,  gave  it  an  A  la 
Mode  Turn,    and  pronoune'd  it  Pot- 

taugfi  i 
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taugfh ;  whereas  to  have  been  more 
Modifh  in  his  Tongue,  as  well  as  his 
other  Parts,  he  might  have  called  it  a 
Dijh  of  Soop. 

Before  Sermon  began,  the  Clark  in 
a  Slit  Stick  (contrived  for  that  pur- 
pofe  at  a  Serious  Confult  by  the  Fa- 
mous Architects  and  Engineers, Six.  C.W. 
and  Col.  Fickpeper)  handed  up  to  the 
Pulpit  a  Number  of  Prayer-Bills,  con- 
taing  the  Humble  Petitions  of  divers 
Devotes,  for  a  iupply  of  what  they 
wanted,  and  the  removal  of  their  Af- 
flictions. 

One  was  a  Bill  from  a  Courtier,  that 
having  a  good  PeftH  defired  he  might 
keep  it  for  his  Life,  without  being 
call'd  to  an  Account  for  7egleff,  or 
Mifmanagement  ;  and  thai  e  might 
continue  without  controul,  God's  Ser- 
vant m  Ordinary,  and  the  King's  Spe- 
cial Favourite. 

A  Young  Virgin,  apprehenfive  of 
her  Wants,  and  WeaknefTes,  being  a- 
bout  to  enter  into  the  Holy  State  of 
Matrimony,  prayed  for  proportionable 
Gifts  and  Graces,  to  enable  her  for 
fuch  an  Under -Taking. 

Some  Pray'd  for  Good  Matches  for 
their  Daughters,  and  good  Offices  for 
their  Sons  ;  others  beg'd  Children  for 

theni^ 
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themfelves :  And  fure  the  Hmhand 
that  allows  his  Wife  to  ask  Children 
Abroad,  will  be  fo  Civil  as  to  take 
them  Home  when  they  are  given 
him. 

Now  came  abundance  of  Bills  from 
fuch  as' were  going  Voyages  to  Sea, 
and  others  that  we*e  taking  long 
Journeys  by  Land ;  both  Praying  for 
the  Gift  of  Chaflity  for  their  Wives, 
and  Fidelity  for  their  Frentices,  till 
they  mould  return  again-  Then  the 
Bills  of  Complaint  coming  in  thick  and 
threefold,  Humlly  Jhewing  that  many 
Ckizens  Wives,  had  hard  Hearts, 
Undutiful  Husbands,  and  Difobedi- 
ent  Children,  which  they  heartily 
Pray'd  to  be  emit  of,-  I  diicharg'd  my 
Ears  from  their  Attendance  on  lb  Me- 
lancholy a  Subject,  and  employed  my 
Eyes  on  the  variety  of  'Diverting  Fa- 
ces  in  the  Gallery. 

.  Where  you  might  fee  in  one  Teu\  a 
Covey  of  Handfome,  Buckfcme,  -Bona 
fioL's,  with  High-Heads,  and  all  the 
Mtrndm  Mulichns  of  Ornament  and 
Drefs  about  tnem,  as  Merry  as  Hawks 
in  a  Mew,  as  Airy  as  their  Fairs,  and 
a*  Light  as  a  Beaux  Head,  or  his  Fea- 
ther. 


In 
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In  another  Pew  was  a  Neft  of  fuch 
Hard-favour'd  She's,  that  you  would 
have  bleft  your  felf.  Some  with  their 
Faces  fo  Pounced  and  Speckled,  as  if 
they  had  been  Scarified,  and  newly 
pais'd  the  Cupping-Glajs  ;  with  a  World 
of  little  Plaflers,  Large,  Round,  Square, 
and  briefly  cut  out  into  fuch  variety, 
that  it  would  have  pofed  a  good  Ma- 
thematician to  have  found  out  another 
Figure.  They  employ'd  themfelves 
while  the  Bills  were  reading,  about 
Huih,  hulk 

The  Woud  be  Bijhop  is  beginning, 
and  'tis  a  fign  of  a  Clcwn,  as  well  as 
an  Atheijl,  Ludere  cum  Sanctis ;  for  tho 
I  expofe  the  Foppery  of  Perfons,  I 
have  a  great  Veneration  for  Holy  Of- 
fices. Our  Doctor,  I  (Biant  it,  has 
fome  of  the  Qualifications  of  an  All- 
Souls  Candidate,  Bene  Veftiti  &  Me- 
Aiocriter  Docli ;  and  in  good  earned 
fills  a  Pulpit  very  well ;  but  that  he  fo 
often  hauls  in  his  Common-Place  Book 
by  Neck  and  Shoulders,  that  he  cloys 
his  Auditors  with  that  unpalatable  Ra- 
goujt,  called  in  Latin  Qramben  Bifcotlum^ 
and  in  plain  Englifl:,  Twice-boiC  d  Cab' 
bage;  for  having  in  every  Harangue, 
let  the  Subject  be  what  it  will,  Mar- 
ihnl'd  his  Difcourfe  by  the  help  of  the 

War- 
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Warlike  Jofephus,  and  by  the  Ajftflance 
of  the  Learned  Grotius,  and  Pious 
Dr.  Hammond  our  oven  Countryman  juz- 
zled  Aquinas,  confute d  Bellarmin,  and 
Baffled  Origen,  pajs  we  on  (fays  he)  to 
the  next  thing  as  confiderable. 

The  Clark  is  fuch  an  Affected  C.C. 

C -,  that  he  Sings  out  of  Tune, 

fays  out  of  Order,  and  does  nothing 
as  he  mould  do :  Fot  inflead  of  fay- 
ing, Amen,  he  Screams  out  A  Mamy 
which  had  like  to  put  me  into  a  Con- 
founded Fit  of  Laughter  ;  for  a  Spark 
who  had  been  Over-night  at  7  or  11, 
falling  Afleep  in  the  Church,  and  be- 
ing waked  by  the  Noife  of  A  Main, 
he  Harts  up,  and  cries  out  aloud,  III 
Set  you  Half  a  Crown 

Crowding  to  get  out  to  breath  my 
Spleen  at  this  Adventure,  I  put  the 
Bilk  upon  a  Pick-Pocket ;  who  meafu- 
ring  my  Eftate  by  the  Length  andBul- 
kinefs  of  my  New  Wigy  which  (Gad 
knows)  is  not  paid  fory  he  made  a  Dive 
into  my  Pocket,  but  encountring  a 
Difappointment,  Rub'd  off,  Curling 
the  Vacuum  ;  and  I  as  heartily  laugh- 
ing at  his  Foil's  tnat  cou^  think  a 
Poet  ever  went  to  Church,  when  he 
had  Money  to  go  to  a  Tavern.  Poets 
*rc  batter  Principled  than  to  heard  up 

Trajl:  1 
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Trafh;  and  could  they  as  well  fecure 
themfelves  from  the  Flefb  and  the  De- 
*vil,  as  they  do  from  the  World,  there 
would  not  be  a  Hairs  breadth  'twixt 
them  and  Heaven. 

Now  I  crofs'd  the  way  to  a  Book* 
fellers,  in  hopes  to  get  a  Dinner  and 
a  Bottle;  but  the  Stingy  Curr  pop't 
me  off  with  a  Dim  of  Coffee,  and  the 
old  Talk  that  Trading  was  Dead,  that 
they  fuffer'd  for  other  Mens  Works  as 
weil  as  their  own ;  and  in  fhort,  find- 
ing not  a  Penny  to  be  fcrew'd  out  of 
the  Prig,  I  purfued  my  Voyage  to  the 
City ;  but  it  happening  to  Rain,  to 
ihelter  my  felf  from  it,  I  run  my  Face 
into 


A  Heralds  Office. 

ERE  was  a  Confounded  Noife 
of  Delcents,  Pedigrees,  Ge- 
nealogies, Coat  Armour,  Bearings, 
Additions,  Abatements,  and  a  deal 
of  that  infigniflcant  Jargon.  While  I 
was  liftening  to  this  Gthberijh,  '  in 
comes  a  Fellow  with  a  Role  of  Parch- 
ment 
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jiient  in  his  Hand,  to  be  made  a  Gen- 
tleman, and  to  have  a  Coat  of  Arms 
finely  Painted  to  hang  up  in  Kis  Din- 
ing-Room'  till  his  Wife  Died,  and  then 
to  be  tranfported  on  the  Outfide  and 
Front  of  the  Houfe,  to  Invite  a  Rich 
Widdow  to  Marry  him. 

My  Father,  fays  hej  has  bore  Arms 
for  His  Majefly,  in  many  Honourable 
Occafions  of  Watching  and  Warding  ; 
and  has  made  many  a  Tall  Fellow  fpeak 
to  the  Conflable  at  all  Hours  of  the 
Night.     My  Uncle  was  the  firft  Man 
that  ever  was  of  the  Honourable  Order 
of  the  Black-Guard :  And  we  have  had 
rive  Brave  Commanders  of  our  Fami- 
ly,   by  my  Father's  fide,   that  have 
ferved   the  State  in  the  Quality  of 
Marfhals  Men,  and  Thief  Takers,  and 
gave  His  Majefly  a  fair  Account  of  all 
the  Prijoners  that  were  taken  by  them  : 
And  by  my  Mothers  fide,  it  will  not 
be  denied,  but  that  I  am  Honourably 
Defcended  ;  for  my  Grandmother  was 
never  without    a    Dozen   Chamber- 
Maids  and  Nurfes    in   Family.     Her 
Husband  wore  a  Sword  by  his  Place, 
for  he  was    Deputy- Mar fhal  ;  and  to 
prove  my  felf  a   Man   of   Honour ^  I 
have  here  a  Teftimonial  in  my  Hand, 
in  Black  and  White;  and  in  my  Poc-  - 

kec 
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ket  brave  Tellow-Bovs,  to  pay  for  2 
Coat  of  Arms  :  Which  being  produ- 
ced and  Finger'd  by  the  Herald,  he 
immediately  affign'd  him  a  Coat,  vizi 
A  Gibbet  Erec-t,  with  a  Wing  Volant, 
A  Ladder  Alcendant.  A  Rope  Pen- 
dant, and  a  Marjhafs  Man  Swinging 
at  the  end  on't. 

I  am  Sandalized,  fays  my  Indian^ 
at  your  Cuilome  in  London,  in  ma- 
king every  Saucy  Jack,  a  Gentle- 
man. 

And  why  are  you  not  as  well  6f- 
fended,  reply 'd  I  to  my  Indian,  to 
hear  almoin  every  Gentleman  Call  One 
another  Jack,  and  Tom,  and  Harry 
They  firft  dropt  the  Diftiftdfton,  Pro-, 
per  to  Men  of  Quality,  and  Scoun- 
drels took  it  up  and  beftowed  it  upon 
themfelves  ;  and  hence  it  is,  that  a 
Gentleman  is  flmk  into  plain  Jack,  and 
Jack  is  rais'd  into  Gentleman. 

In  Days  of  Tore,  a  Man  of  Hcnour 
was  more  Diftinguifhable  by  his  Ge- 
nerofity  and  Affability,  than  by  his 
Lacd  Liveries  ;  but  too  many  of  them 
having  degenerated  into  the  Vices  of 
the  Vulgar  Fry,  Honour  is  grown 
Contemptible,  the  RefpecT:  that  is 
due  to  their  Births,  is  loft:  in  a  Savage 
K  Manage- 
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Management,  and  is  now  aflumed  by 
every  Scoundrel. 

The  Cobler  is  Affronted,  if  you 
don't  call  him  Mr.  Tranjlator.  The 
Groom  Names  himfelf  Gentleman  of 
the  Horfe,  and  the  Fellow  that  carries 
Guts  to  the  Bears,  writes  himfelf  one  of 
His  Majeflys  Officers.  The  Page  calls 
himfelf  a  Child  of  Honour,  and  the 
Foot-Boy  ftiles  himfelf  my  Ladies 
Page.  Every  Little  Najty  Whore  takes 
upon  her  the  Title  of  Lady,  and  eve- 
ry Impudent  Broken- Mouth' d  Manteau- 
Maker,  muft  be  call'd  Madam  Thecdofia 
Br — .  Every  Dunce  of  a  Quack,  is  call'd 
a  Phyfician.  Every  Gown-Man,  aCoun- 
feller.  Every  Silly  Huff,a  Captain.  Eve- 
ry Gay  thing,  a  Chevalier.  Every  Parifh 
Reader,  a  Doctor  :  And  every  Writing 
Clerk  in  the  Office,  Mr.  Secretary  : 
Which  is  all  but  Hypocrite  and  Kna- 
very in  Difguife ;  for  nothing  is  now 
called  by  its  right  Name. 

The  Heralds  I  fee  have  but  little  to 
do,  Honour  and  Arms  which  ufed  to 
employ  all  Men  of  Birth  and  Parts, 
is  now  almoft  dwindled  into  an  Airy 
Nothing  :  Let  us  then  go  and  fee  how 
the  World  wags  in  the  City  Circle. 


Amulc- 
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Amufement  XI 

The  City  Vijiting-T)ay. 


I  Have  given  my  Traveller  Walk- 
ing enough  from  Country  to  Coun- 
try, let  us  lave  him  the  trouble  now 
of  Beating  the  Hoof,  and  fhew  him 
the  reft  of  the  World  as  he  fits  in  his 
Chair. 

To  be  acquainted  with  all  the  Dif- 
ferent Characters  of  it,  it  will  be  fuf- 
ficient  for  him  to  frequent  certain 
Numerous  Aflemblies,  a  fort  of  City 
Circle,  they  are  fet  up  in  imitation  of 
the  Circle  at  Court. 

The  Circle  in  Foreign  Courts  is  a 
Grave  Aflembly,  but  ill  feated  upon 
Low  Stools  fet  in  a  Round.  Here  all 
Women  Talk,  and  none  of  them  Li- 
ften.  Here  they  make  a  Pother  about 
nothing.  Here  they  Decide  all  things, 
and  their  moil  diverfihed  Converiati- 
K  x  ons 
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ons  are  a  fort  of  Roundeaus  that  end 
either  in  Artificial  Slanders,  or  grofs 
Flattery,  b^t  this  being  in  no  wife  ap- 
plicable to  the  Englijh  Court,  I  {hall 
wave  a  further  Defcriptioa  of  it,  and 
come  to 


The  City  Circle. 


WHICH  is  a  Familiar  AfTembly, 
or  a  General  Council  of  the 
Fair  and  Charming-Sex,  where  all  the 
Important  Affairs  of  their  Neighbors 
are  largely  difcufs'd,  but  Judged  in  an 
Arbitrary  Manner,  without  hearing 
the  Parties  fpeak  for  themfelves.  No- 
thing comes  amifs  to  thcfe  Tribunals. 
Matters  of  High,  and  no  Confeqnence, 
as  Religion,  and  Cuckoldom,  Com- 
modes and  Sermons,  Polliticks  and 
Gallantry,  Receipts  of  Cookery  and 
Scandal,  Coquettry  and  Preferring, 
jilting  and  Laundry  ,•  in  ihort  every 
thing  is  fubject  to  the  Jurifdiction  of 
this  Court,  and  no  Appeal  lies  from 
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A  Venerable  Old  Gentlewoman? 
jcall'd  Madam  ^Vhiryifey^  whole  Relati- 
ons are  difperfed  into  all  Corners  of 
the  Earth,  is  Pre#dent  of  this  Board. 
She  is  Lineally  Defcended  from  the 
Maggots  of  the  South,  an  Lluftrious 
and  Ancient  Family,that  were  a  Branch 
of  the  Wag-Tails  of  the  Eafty  who 
boaft  themfelves  Defcended  in  a  Right 
Line  from  Madam  Eve.  Here  are  to 
be  found  as  many  Different  Opinions 
as  there  are  Heads  in  the  Room.  The 
fame  Judge  is  fometimes  Severe,  and 
fometimes  Indulgent,  fometimes  Grave 
and  fometimes  Trifling,  and  they 
Talk  exactly  there,  as  I  do  in  my  A- 
imtf&ments. 

.ey  pafs  in  a  Moment  from  the 
mod  Serious,  to  the  mod  Comical 
Strain  ,•  from  the  greatefl  things  to  the 
fmalleft ;  from  a  Duke,  to  a  Chim- 
ney-Sweeper;  from  a  Council  of  Wa* 
to  a  Chriftning,  and  fometimes  a  Hid- 
den Reflexion  upon  a  Womans  Head- 
Drefs,  hinders  the  Decifion  of  a  Cafe 
of  Conlcience  under  Examination. 

In  this  Country  Twenty  feveral 
Sentences  are  pronounced  all  at  once. 
The  Men  Vote  when  they  can,  the 
Women  as  often  as  they  pleafe.  They 
have  two  Votes  for  one.  The  great 
K  3  Liber* 
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Liberty  that  is  allowed  in  the  City 
Circle,  invites  ail  forts  of  Perfons  to 
come  thither  to  fee  and  to  be  ieen. 
Every  one  talks  according  to  his  De- 
figns,  his  Inclination,  and  his  Genius. 
The  Young  Folks  talk  of  what  they 
are  now  a  doing ;  the  Old  Fellows 
Talk  of  what  they  have  done  in  the 
Days  of  Queen  Dick  ;  and  your  Sots 
and  Coxcombs  of  what  they  have  a 
def.gn  to  do,  tho'  they  never  go  a- 
bout  it. 

The  Ambitious  Rail  at  the  Slug- 
gards as  a  Company  of  Idle  Fellows 
that  take  up  a  room  in  the  World,  and 
do  nothing  ?  The  Sluggards  return 
back  the  Compliment  to  the  /  '  :ti- 
ous,  that  they  trouble  all  th  :  o,:ldh 
with  their  Plots  to  advance  themleives 
and  mine  others.  The  Tradefman 
Curfes  War  from  the  bottom  of  his 
Heart,  as  that  which  fpoils  Commerce, 
Depopulates  Countries,  and  deftroys 
Mankind  ,•  and  the  Soldier  willies 
thole  that  had  a  Hand  in  making  the 
Peace,  were  at  the  Devil. 

The  Vertuofo  defpifes  the  Rich  for 
making  fuch  a  buttle  about  fo  Foolim 
and  Pa  e-faced  a  Mettal  as  Gold.  The 
Rich  laugh  at  Learning,  and  Learned 
Men,  and   cry,  A  Fig    for   Ariftotle 

and 
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and  Des  Cartes.  Your  Men  of  Gravi- 
ty and  Wiiliom  forfooth,  rail  at  Love 
as  the  mod  Foolifh  andlmpertinentTri- 
fling  thing  in  the  World;  and  the  Lover 
fattens  himielf  with  his  own  Fancies, 
and  laughs  at  Wifdom  as  a  Sower  and 
Severe  thing  that  is  not  worth  the  Pur- 
fujt.  Thole  that  are  Unmarried  fall 
foul  upon  the  Jealous-Pated  Hus- 
bands, as  Men  that  create  their  own 
Troubles.  And  thole  that  are  Marri- 
ed juflify  their  own  Prudent  Conduct 
in  endeavouring  to  prevent  their  own 
Dilhonour. 

A  Young  forward  Puppy  full  of 
Vigour  and  Health,  feem'd  to  inti- 
mate by  his  Difcourfe,that  bethought 
h  (elf  Immortal.  Well,  fays  he,  I 
e  Irank  my  Gallon  of  Claret  eve- 
ry Night  this  Seven  Years,  and  yet 
the  Devil  of  aFeaver  or  any  other  Di- 
feafe  dares  Attack  me,  tho'  I  always 
keep  two  or  three  Sins  going  at  once. 
Before  George  I  think  our  Family's 
made  of  Iron.  There's  that  Old  Prig 
my  Father  (a  Plague  on  him)  turn'd  of 
Seventy,  and  yet  he's  as  found  as  a 
Roach  Hill.  He'll  ride  you  Forty  Mile 
out-right  at  a  Fox-Chafe.  Small-Beer 
be  my  Portion  here  and  hereafter,  if  I 
believe  he'll  ever  have  the  Good  Man- 
ners to  troop  on\  K  4  A 
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A  Grave  Old  Gentleman  offended 
at  this  Rude  and  Frothy  Difcourfe 
gave  his  Whiskers  a  Twirl,  and  thus 
repremanded  our  Saucy  Whipper- 
Snapper.  Know  Boy,  cries  he  to  him 
in  an  Angry  Tone  :  Know,  Sirrah, 
that  every  Age  (lands  upon  the  fame 
Level  as  to  the  Duration  of  Life.  A 
Man  of  Fourfcore  is  Young  enough 
to  Live,  and  an  Infant  but  of  Four 
Days  Birth,  is  Old  enough  to  Die. 

t  apprehend  your  Meaning,  Old 
Gentleman,  fays  our  Young  Prig  to 
him,  well  enough.  You  are  Young 
enough  to  Live  to  Day,  and  Old  e- 
nough  to  Die  to  Morrow. 

Thofe  whom  you  have  hitherto 
heard,  talk'd  only  to  let  the  Compa- 
ny fee  what  they  were  :  The  reft  both 
in  their  Com  erfation  and  Manners, 
appear'd  directly  contrary  to  what 
they  were. 

You  admire  the  Gay  Noify  Im- 
pertinence of  that  Country  Wit  yon- 
der, that  tells  fo  many  Pleafant  Sto- 
ries, and  fets  all  the  Company  3 
Laughing.  Don't  be  miftaken  in  him, 
he's  the  Dulleft  Rogue  alive,  if  you 
ftrip  him  of  what  he  has  Plunder'd 
from  others, 

AH 
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All  his  Jefts  and  Repartees  he  Pur- 
Join'd  from  his  Fathers  Chaplain  ;  they 
are  the  effed:  of  his  Memory,  and  not 
of  his  Invention. 

That  other  Spark  there  lets  up  for 
a  Wit,  and  has  fome  Sence  to't.    Pray 
mind  that  Worfhipful  Limp  of  Clay, 
that  Inanimate  Figure  that  lolls  in  the 
Elbow-Chair ;  he  takes  no  manner  of 
Notice  of  what  is  faid  in  the  Compa- 
ny. By  his  Plodding  Starch'd  Solemn 
Looks,  you  would  conclude  that  Bufi- 
nefs    of  Importance,    and  Affairs  of 
State,  took  up  all  his  Thoughts,  and 
that  his  Head  was  brim  full  of  Dif- 
patches,  Negotiations,  Decrees,  Or- 
ders of  Council,  and  the  Lord  knows 
what.    I'll  tell  you  what ;  he's  the 
Emptied,   Dulled,    Shallowed  Mon- 
fter,    within  the  Bills  of  Mortality. 
He's  equally  incapable  of  Bufmefs  and 
Pleafure  :  He  11  take  you  a  Nap  over 
a  Game  at  CarJs,    and  Yawn  and 
Stretch  at  the  mod  diverting  Comedy : 
Nay,  under  the  Pulpit  when  the  Par- 
fon  has  Preach'd  all  the  Dogs  out  o'th' 
Church.     He   Dreams  as  he  Walks, 
and  the  Sot  when  he's  a  Sleep,  differs 
from   the   Sot  when   Waking,    as  a 
Nine-Pin  when  it  is  up,  differs  from  a 
lline-Pin  when  its  down.    He  has  a 

Confix 
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Confiderable  Poft  in  the  Government, 
and  a  Pretty  Wife,  and  minds  them 
both  alike  l  "Tis  pity  he  has  not  a 
Deputy  to  officiate  for  him. 

That  I'oung  Creature  there  by  the 
Window,  at  the  bare  mention  of  the 
Word  Love,  Starts,  and  Trembles,  as 
if  a  Demi-Culvirin  were  fhot  off  at  her 
Ear.  Her  Vertuous  Mother  has  told 
her  fucli  terrible  Stories  about  it,  that 
the  Poor  Fool  believes  me  hates  it. 
And  do  you  think,  Sir,  fhe'U  hate  it 
to  the  end  of  the  Chapter  ?  That's  not 
fo  certain,  I  dare  not  engage  for  it.  A 
Woman  that  hates  Love  before  fhe 
knows  what  it  is,  is  not  in  danger  to 
hate  it  very  long. 

Perhaps  I  explain  things  after  a 
Freer  manner  than  I  ought,  and  Un- 
mask too  many  Faces  in  my  Circle  ; 
but  if  I  were  never  fo  much  inclined 
to  fpare  them,  and  they  themfelves 
had  Addrefs  enough  to  conceal  their 
own  Defects  :  I  fee  a  Lady  of  great 
Penetration  coming  into  the  Room, 
who  will  decipher  them  more  Unmerci- 
fully than  I  can. 

Now  ihe  has  Seated  her  felf.  Ob- 
ferve  what  a  Mo  deft  Air  Ihe  has  ?  How 
Critically  Hie  draws  off  her  Gloves  ? 
flow  Artfully  Ihe  manages  her  Fan  ? 

And 
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And  if  me  lift  up  her  Eyes,  'tis  only 
to  fee  whether  other  Women  are  as 
Handfome  and  as  Modeft  as  her  ielf 
She  has  fo  much  Vertue  the  World 
fays,  that  me  can't  endure  any  that 
have  a  Jefs  fhare  on't  than  her  felf. 
What  is  harder  dill,  thofe  that  have 
more  Vertue  than  fhe,  do  equally  uif- 
plcafe  her.  'Tis  for  this  reafon  Ihe 
fpares  no  Body. 

I  ask'd  a  Lady  of  the  fame  Chara- 
cter t'other  Day,  how  it  came  to  pais 
that  her  Exhortations  were  half  God- 
linefs,  and  half  Slander  >  Blefs  me, 
crys  ihe,  Slander  !  What  mean  you 
by  the  Word  ?  'Tis  enough  to  give 
one  the  Spleen,  or  an  Augue  Fit.  The 
Truth  on't  is,  I  am  fometimes  obli- 
ged to  accommodate  my  felf  to  the 
Jafle  of  the  World,  to  Seafin  my  Re- 
monftrances  with  a  little  Satyr,  for 
the  World  expects  we  fhould  make 
every  thing  agreeable,  even  Conne- 
ction it  felf.  We  mufl  fometimes  give 
a  little  Slip  from  Morality,  to  bring 
in  a  few  Strokes  of  Satyr.  Speak 
more  Honeftly,  Madam,  fays  I  to  her, 
and  confefs  that  you  bring  in  one 
ftroke  of  Morality,  to  countenance 
the  making  of  a  Thoufand  Scandalous 
Reflexions, 

But 
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Very  well,  replies  the  Indian  to  me, 
I  find  the  Londoners  are  as  Comical  in 
their  Garbs,as  afFedted  in  their  Difcour- 
fes.They  would  think  themfelves  di/ho- 
nom  *d  to  appear  in  a  Suit  they  wore  laft 
Year.  According  to  the  Rule  ofFa/hwns, 
this  Furious  Beau  the  next  Year  mufl 
make  but  a  Scurvy  Figure  ;  but  I  par- 
don them  for  following  the  Cuftom  of 
their  Country.  I  put  fo  ill  a  Conftru- 
d:ion  upon  their  Curiofity,  I  will  not 
hereafter  Judge  of  the  Hearts  of  Wo- 
men by  the  Steps  I  fee  them  make. 

As  for  that  Beau  yonder,  I  have  a 
great  Curiofity  to  know  whither  his 
Infidc  anfwers  his  Outfide.  Not  a 
Word  has  drop'd  from  him  as  yet ; 
butfurely  the  Oracle  will  open  Anon. 
The  Ladies  that  encompafs  him,  faid 
I  to  my  Curious  Traveller,  arc  as  im- 
patient to  hear  him  Talk,  as  you  can 
be.     Therefore  let  us  liflen. 

They  all  Compliment,  and  addrefs 
their  Diicourfes  to  him.  What  An- 
fwers does  he  make  them  >  Sometimes 
les,  and  fomc times  No,  and  lome- 
times  Nothing  at  all.  He  fpeaks  to 
one  with  his  Eyes,  to  another  with 
his  //cW,  and  Laughs  at  a  third  with 
lb  Myjlenom  an  Air,  that  'tis  believed 
-there  is  ibmcthing  extraordinary  meant 

by 
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by  it.  All  the  Company  are  of  Opi- 
nion that  he  has  Wit  in  abundance. 
His  Phyfiognomy  Talks,  his  Air  Per- 
fwades,  but  all  his  Eloquence  lies  in 
the  Fine  Outfide  he  makes  ;  and  as.foon 
as  the  Spark  has  fhew'd  himfelf,  he 
has  concluded  his  Speech.  'Tis  a  thou- 
fand  pitties  that  Nature  had  not  time 
enough  to  flnifh  her  Workmanfhip. 
Had  irie  beftowed  never  fo  little  Wit 
upon  an  Outfide  fo  PrepolTefTmg  us  in 
his  Favour,  the  Idled  Tales  from  his 
Mouth  wou'd  have  pafs'd  for  the  moll; 
Ingenious  Story  in  the  World. 

But  our  Ladies  now  begin  to  be 
weary  of  holding  a  longer  Dilcourfe 
with  their  Idol,  All  of  'emrefolv'd,  if 
they  muft  fpeak,  to  fpeak  with  fome 
Body  that  would  anfwer  them  again, 
and  not  with  a  Statue.  Our  Beau  re- 
tires into  the  next  Chamber,  intent 
upon  nothing  but  how  to  difplay  his 
Charms  to  the  bell:  advantage.  He  is 
at  firft  view  enamour'd  with  a  Pretty 
Lady  whom  hefaw  in  the  Room.  He 
Befieges  her  with  his  Eyes,  he  Ogles 
at  her,  he  Prims  and  Plumes  himfelfj 
and  at  laft  he  Boards  her. 

This  Lady  is  very  Referved,  and 
tho'    our    Gentleman    appear    very 
Charming  to  her,  yet  me  is  not  fur- 
prized 
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prized  at  the  firft  fight  of  him.  Tis 
nothing  but  her  Curiofity  which  makes 
her  hazard  meeting  him  in  the  Field. 
With  this  Intention  flie  liflens  to  what 
our  Adventurer  h?s  to  fay  to  her.  In 
fhort,  this  was  '  ::e  fuccefs  of  his  Af- 
fair with  her. 

He  found  hi  ifelf  mightily  at  a  lofs 
how  to  Cope  w  'i  this  Lady.  She  had 
an  inexhauftiuiC  Source  of  Wit,  and 
would  not  be  paid  with  Gracious  Nods 
and  Smiles ^  but  as  we  fee  there  are  a, 
Hundred  Witty  Women  in  the  World, 
that  are  not  difpleas'd  with  a  fair  Out- 
fide,-  our  Confident  Spark  flatter'd 
himlelf,  that  if  he  cou'd  but  once  per- 
fwade  the  Lady  that  he  was  in  Love 
with  her,  the  Garrifon  wou'd  imme- 
diately lurrender.  To  effecl:  this  he 
empioy'd  xhe^Fineft  turns  of  Elo- 
quence, and  the  mod  touclung  Ex- 
preflions  of  the  Mute  Language  ;  but 
this  Fair  Lady  made  as  if  me  did  not 
underfland  him.  What  fhould  he  now 
do  to  explain  himlelf  more  clearly  to 
her.  He  had  a  Diamond- Rmg  of  a 
confiderable  Value  upon  his  Finger, 
and  found  himlelf  put  to'ttoconrnve 
a  Piece  of  Gallantry  A  la  Mode,  to 
prefent  it  to  her.  Thus  Playing  with 
ius  Hand,  and  holding  it  fo  that  he 

might 
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might  mew  his  Diamond  more  advan- 
tageoufly  to  the  Eyes  of  the  Fair  In- 
different, he  plays  with  it  :  She  turns 
her  Head,  firft  on  one  fide,  then  on 
the  other  fide.  This  Unconcerned nefs 
mortified  him  extreamly ;  yet  ilill  he 
kept  onhis  Shew,  which  is  always  the 
laft  Refuge  of  a  Coxcomb.  He  is  A- 
ftoniih'd  to  find  a  Woman  infenfible  to 
fuch  a  Beau  as  himfelf,  and  to  fuch  a 
Diamond  ashis  was,-  but  this  made  no 
ImprefTion  on  the  Lady,  who  Hill  con- 
tinued Inexorable  and  Cruel. 

At  the  very  Moment  he  defpair'd 
of  his  Enterprize,  this  Cruel,  this 
Infenfible  feiz'd  him  haftily  by  the 
Hand,  to  look  nearer  at  the  Diamondy 
from  which  fhe  firft  turn'd  her  Eyes  : 
What  a  B/effed  turn  of  the  Scene  was 
this  to  a  Dejected  Lover!  He  real- 
fumes  his  Courage,  and  to  make  a  De- 
claration of  his  Paffion  for  once  and 
all,  he  takes  the  Ring  from  his  Finger, 
and  after  a  Thoufand  Oinz.cs  and  Gri- 
maces,  Prefents  her  with  it.  The  Lady 
takes  it  in  her  Hand,  and  holds  it  dole 
to  her  Eyes,  to  view  it  more  careful- 
ly :  He  redoubles  his  Hope  and  Allu- 
rance,  and  thought  he  had  a  Right  to 
Kifs  that  Hand,  that  had  received  his 
Diamond.     The  Lady  was  lb  taken  up 

in 
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in  looking  at  it,  that  fhe  was  not  at 
I  re  to  think  of  being  angry  at  this 
Freedom ;  but  on  the  contrary  fmiled, 
and  without  any  more  Ceremony  put 
the  King  upon  her  Finger. 

Now  it  is  that  our  Lover  thinks 
himlelf  fecure  of  Fiffory,  and  tran- 
fported  with  Joy,  propofes  the  Hour 
and  Place  of  Meeting.  Sir,  fays  this 
Lady  coldly  to  him,  I  am  Charm'd 
with  this  Diamond ;  and  the  realbn' 
why  I  have  accepted  it  without  Scru- 
ple, is  becaufe  it  belongs  to  me.  Tes, 
Sir,  this  Diamond  is  mine  ,•  my  Hus- 
band took  it  from  off  my  Toilet  ibme 
Three  Months  ago,  and  made  me  af- 
terwards believe  he  had  loft  it.  That 
cannot  be,  reply s  our  Fop,  it  was  a 
Marchionejs  that  exchange!  it  with  me 
for  fomething  that  mall  be  Name- 
lefs. 

Right,  right,  continues  the  Woman, 
my  Husband  was  acquainted  with  this 
Marchionefs,/^  Truck'd  with  her  for  my 
Diamond//;?  Marchionejs  Truck 'd  with 
you  for  it,  and  I  take  it  for  nothing;  tho 
if  I  were  of  a  Revengeful  Nature,  my 
Husband  very  well  deferves,  that  / 
Jhould  give  the  fame  Price  for  it,  as  he 
received  from  the  Marchionefs.  At  this 
mncxpccied    Blow,    our  Fine  Thing 

flood 


ilood  Confounded  and  AftoninYd  ;  but 
I  can  now  forgive  his  being  Mute  up-^ 
on  fb  Odd  an  Occafion,  A  Man  of 
Wit  and  Sencc   could  nardly   avoid 

it: 

That  Great  Lord  yonder,  was  Bred 
and  Born  a  Lord  :  His  Soul  is  full  as 
Noble  as  his  Blood,  his  Thoughts  as 
high  as  his  Extraction.  I  Efleem,  but 
don't  Admire  his  Lordjlrip ;  but  the 
Man,  who  by  his  Merits  and  Vertues 
raifes  hiriifelf  above  his  Birth  and  E- 
dttcatiori,  I  both  EJteem  and  Admire. 

Why  then  mould  you,  whole  Vir* 
tues  equal  your  Fortune,  conceal  the 
Meannefs  of  your  Original,  which 
raifes  the  Luftre  of  your  Merit  ?  And 
as  for  you  that  have  no  otlier  Merit 
to  boaft  of,  but  that  of  advancing 
your  Fortune;  never  be  afhamed  to 
own  the  Ivfeannefs  of  your  former 
Life  :  We  mall  better  efleem  the  Merit 
of  your  Elevation.  . 

Look,  yonder  goes  a  Man,  fays 
one,  that  takes  upon  him  fo  much  of 
the  Lord,  that  one  would  think  he 
had  never  been  any  thing  elfe.  It  of- 
ten happens,  that  by  our  Over-acting 
of  Matters,  the  World  difcovers  we 
were  not  always  the  Men  we  ap- 
pear. 

L  While 
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While  I  made  my  Reflections,  my 
Indian  was  likewife  bufie  in  making 
his.  He  did  not  fo  much  wonder  at 
the  Man  in  the  Embroidered  Coat, 
who  did  not  know  himfelf,  as  at  the 
AfTembly,  who  likewiie  feem'd  not 
to  know  him.  He  was  treated  with 
the  RelpecT:  due  to  a  Prince  ;  thefe 
are  not  Civilities,  but  downright  A- 
do  ations.  What  cannot  you  be  con- 
tent, fays  our  Indian,  cannot  you  be 
content  to  Idolize  Riches  that  are  ufe- 
ful  to  you  ?  Mud  you  likewife  Ido- 
lize the  Rich,  who  will  never  do  you 
a  Farthings-worth  of  Kinunefs  ? 

I  confefs,  continued  he,  that  I  can- 
not recover  out  of  this  Aftonifhment. 
I  fee  another  Man  of  a  very  good 
Look  come  into  the  Circle,  and  no 
body  takes  the  lean:  Notice  of  him. 
He  has  feated  himfeif  and  Talks, 
and  very  much  to  the  purpofe  too, 
and  yet  no  one  will  vouchfafe  him  a 
Hearing.  I  obferve,  the  Company 
Files  off  from  him  by  degrees,  to  a- 
nother  part  of  the  Room,  and  now 
lie  is  left  alone  by  himfelf.  Where- 
fore fay  I  to  my  fclf,  Do  they  fnun 
him  thus  ?  Is  his  Breath  Contagious, 
or  has  he  a  Plague-Sore  running  upon 
him  ? 

At 
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At  the  fame  time  I  took  Notice, 
That  thefc  Deleters  had  fiock'd  a- 
bout  the  Cay  Coxcomb  in  the  laced 
Suite,  whom  they  worfhipp'd  like  a 
little  God.  By  this  I  came  to  tin- 
derftand,  that  the  Contagious  Di- 
fterrper*  the  other  Man  was  troubled 
with  was  his  Poverty. 

Oh  Heavens  I  fays  the  Mian,  fal- 
ling all  on  the  fudden  into  an  Enthu- 
fiaftick  Fit,  like  that  wherein  you 
faw  him  in  his  Letter  ;  Oh  Heavens  ! 
Remove  me  Quickly  out  of  a  Coun= 
try,  where  they  fhut  their  Ears  to 
the  wholfom  Advice,  and  fage  ln- 
ftrudtions  of  a  Poor  Man,  to  liflcrt 
to  the  Nonfenfical  Chat  of  a  Sot  in 
Gawdy  Cloathes.  They  feem  to  re  • 
fufe  this  Philofopher  a  Place  among 
Men,  becaufe  his  Apparel  is  but  in* 
different,  while  rhcy  Rank  than  Weal- 
thy Coxcomb  in  the  Number  of  the 
Gods.  When  I  behold  \h\s  Abomi- 
nable Sight,  I  cou'd  almol!  pardon 
thole  that  grow  Haughty  and  fnfo- 
lent  upon  Profperiry.  This  lartcr 
Spark  a  little  while  ago  was  lefs  than 
&  Man  among  you,  at  proline  you 
make  a  fort  of  a  Deity  of  him.  If 
the  Head  of  their  new  Idol  fir  mid 
grow  Giddy,  he  may  e'en  thank  thofe 
L   x  \s  h-j> 
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who  Incenfc  him  at  this  abominable 
Rate. 

There  are  among  us  in  my  Coun- 
try, continues  he,  a  fort  of  People 
who  Adore  a  certain  Bird,  for  the 
Beauty  and  Richnefs  of  its  Feathers. 
To  juftifie  the  Folly  wherein  their 
Eyes  have  engaged  them,  they  are 
perfvvadedthat  this  proud  Animal  has 
a  Divine  Spirit  that  Animates  him. 
Their  Error  is  infinitely  more  excu- 
fable  than  yours ;  for  in  fhort,  this 
Creature  is  Mute,  but  if  he  could 
Talk,  like  your  Brute  there  iri  the 
Rich  Embroidery,  they  would  focri 
find  him  out  to  be  a  Beaft,  and  per- 
haps would  forbear  to  Adore  him. 

This  fudden  Tranfport,  carry 'd 
our  well-meaning  Traveller  a  little 
too  far.  To  oblige  him  to  drop  his 
Difcourfe,  I  defir'd  him  to  call  his 
Eyes  upon  a  certain  Gentleman  in 
the  Circle,  who  deierved  to  have  his 
Veil  taken  oft  with  which  he  covered 
himfelf,  to  procure  the  Confidence  of 
Fools.  Examine  well  this  ferious  Ex- 
travagant. The  Fool's  Bawble  he  makes 
fuch  a  pother  with,  is  his  Probity, 
an  amiable  thing  indeed,  if  his  Heart 
were  affected  by  it ;  but  'tis  only  the 
7/  of  it  tljat  has  Fly-blown   his 

Head 
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Head.  Becaule,  forfooth,  it  has  not 
yet  appear'd  in  his  Scory,  that  he  is 
a  Notorious  Cheat  and  Falfifier,  up- 
on the  Merit  of  this  Reputation,  the 
Infett  thinks  himfelf  the  mod  Virtu- 
ous Man  in  the  World.  He  demands 
an  Implicite  Faith  to  all  he  fays.  You 
mud  not  queftion  any  thing  he  is 
pleas'd  to  affirm,  but  mud  pay  the 
fame  Deference  to  his  Words,  as  to 
the  Sacred  Oracles  of  Truth  it  ielf. 
If  he  thinks  fit  to  aflert  that  Romulus 
and  Remus  were  Grand  Children  to 
John  of  Gaunt ,  'tis  a  Breach  of  Good 
Manners  to  enquire  into  their  Pedi- 
grees. 

If  any  Difference  happens,  he  pre- 
tends his  Word  is  a  Decree,  from 
which  you  cannot  Appeal  without 
Injuftice.  He  takes  it  for  a  high  Af- 
front, if  you  do  but  ask  him  to  give 
you  the  common  Security.  All  the 
Univerfe  muft  underftand  that  his 
Verbal  Promife  is  worth  a  thoufand 
Pounds.  He  would  fain  have  per- 
fwaded  his  Wifes  Relations  to  have 
given  him  her  in  Marriage  upon  his 
bare  Word,  without  making  a  Settle- 
ment. He  affe&s  to  be  exactly  Nice 
to  a  Tittle  in  all  his  Exprellions,  and 
if  you  siiink  it  impoflibie  to  find  a 
L  3  Mo- 
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Model  o$  this  impracticable  Exactnefs, 
he  tells  you  that  you  may  find  it  in 
him,  all  his  Words  you  ought  to  be- 
lieve to  a  HairS  breadth  :  Nothing 
lcfs,  and  nothing  beyond  it.  If  ever 
he  gives  you  liberty  to  Stretch  a  little, 
it  mud  he  in  his  Commendation. 
Let  the  Converfation  turn  upon  what 
Subject  it  pleafes,  be  it  of  War,  or  . 
of  Religion,  Morality,  or  Politicks,  he 
will  perpetually  thruft  his  Nofe  into 
it,  though  he  is  fure  to  be  laughed 
at  for  his  Pains,  and  all  to  make  a 
fine  Parade  of  his  own  good  Quali* 
pes  and  Vertues. 

A  certain  Lady  for  Inflance,  after 
ilie  had  effectually  proved  that  all 
Gallantry,  and  Sincerity,  was  extinct 
among  the  young  Fellows  of  this 
Age,  corrected  her  felf  pleafanrly  in 
this  manner.  I  am  in  the  wrong  Gentle- 
men, fays  fhe,  I  am  in  the  wrongs  I 
own  it.  There  is  fuch  a  thing  as 
Sincerity  (till  among  the  Men :  they 
Jpeak  all  that  they  think,  of  us, 
Women. 

Upon  the  bare  Mention  of  the 
Word  Sincerity  ,  our  Gentleman 
thought  he  had  a  fair  opportunity  to 
enlarge  upon  his  own-    Every  Man, 

fayq 
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fays  he,    has  his  particular   Faults' 
My  Fault  is  to  be  too  Sincere. 

Soon  after  this,  the  Difcourfe  fell 
upon  other  Matters,  as  want  of  Com- 
panion  and    Charity   in    the   Rich. 
What    an  excefs  of  Barbarity   crys 
our  Man  of  Honour,   is  this  ?  For 
my  part,   I  always  fall  into  the  op- 
pofite   Extream.      I   melt    at   every 
thing,  I  am  too  Good  in  my  Temper, 
but  'tis  a  Fault  I  fhall  never  Correct 
in  my  felf.     To  make  fliort,  another 
who  towards  the  Conclufion  of  his 
Story,  happen' d  accidentally    to  let 
the  Word  Avarice  drop  from  him, 
found    himfelf  interrupted    by    our 
Modefl  Gentleman,  who  made  no  dif- 
ficulty to  own  that  Liherality  was  his 
Vice-    Ah  Sir,  replied  the  Man  cold- 
ly, who  was  interrupted,  you  have 
three  great  Vices,  Sincerity,  Good- 
nefs,  and  Liberality.     This  excefs  of 
Modefty  in  you,  which  makes  you 
own  thefe  Vices,    give  me  to  under- 
hand Sir,  that  you  are  Mailers  of  all 
the  contrary  Vertues. 

In    my  Opinion   now,    this   was 
plucking   off  the  Vizor  of  our  Sir 
formal.     This  was  dilcharging  a  Pi- 
fid  at  his  Bread  :  One  would  have 
L  4  thought 
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.thought  it  wou'd  have  went  to  the 
very  Heart  of  him.  In  the  meari 
time  he  did  not  fo  much  as  feel  the 
Biovv ;  the  Callus  of  his  Vanity  had 
made  hirn  invulnerable  ,  he  takes 
every  thing  you  fay  to  him  in  good 
part.  Call  him  in  an  Ironical  mari- 
ner, the  Great  Heroe  of  Probity,  he 
takes  you  in  the  Litteral  Senfe.  Tell 
him  in  the  plain  Language  of  T.  0. 
that  he's  a  conioimded  Rajcal,  Oh  Sir, 
fays  he,  your  humble  Servant,  you 
are  difpofed  to  be  merry  I  find  :  thus 
he  takes  it  for  Raillery. 

Thefe  Raillers  have  a  fine  time 
cure  you  fee,  to  Je(l  upon  a  Man  of 
ib  Oily  a  Temper.  What  a  Vexation 
is  it  to  your  Gentlemen  that  fpeak 
fharp  ^and  witty  Things,  to  level 
them  at  To  fipp/e  a  Slave.  All  the 
fleafure  wou'd  be  to  touch  him  to 
the  Quick,  to  confound  his  Vanity. 
Wit  does  but  hazard  it  felf  by  At- 
tacking him  in  the  Face,  there  s  no- 
tiling  to  "be  got  by  it  :  Vanity  h  a 
Wat r of  Brafil 

Put  I  find  nothing  will  be  loft. 
There  (\%s  a  Gentleman  in  the  corner 
of  a  quite  different  Temper  ,  who 
pkes  every  thing  upon  himfelf,  that 
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was  meant  to  another.  He  Blujbcs, 
he  grows  'Pale,  he's  out  of  Counte- 
nance ;  at  laft  quits  the  Room,  and 
as  he  goes  out,  threatens  all  the  Com- 
pany with  his  Eyes.  What  does  the 
World  think  of  this  holding  up  the 
Buckler,  they  put  but  a  bad  Conftru- 
£tion  upon  it,  and  fay  that  his  Con- 
fcience  is  Ulcerated,  that  you  cannot 
touch  any  String,  but  it  will  anfwer 
to  fome  painful  place.  Touch  a  Gall'd 
Horfe  and  He'll  Wince.  In  a  word, 
he's  wounded  all  over,  becaufe  he's 
all  over  Senfible  of  Pain. 

Thefe  are  twro  Characters  that 
feem  to  be  directly  oppofite ;  how- 
ever, it  were  eafie  to  prove  that  thefe 
two  are  the  fame  at  Bottom.  What's 
this  Bottom  ?  Divine  it  if  you  can  : 
One  Word  wou'd  not  be  fumcient  to 
explain  it  clearly  to  ycu,  and  I  am 
hot  at  leifure  to  give  you  any  more. 
I  perceive  a  Man  coming  into  the 
Room  whom  I  am  acquainted  with, 
he  will  interrupt  me  without  Re- 
morfe.  I  had  better  be  beforehand 
with  him,  and  hold  my  Tongue. 

Silence  Gentlemen,  Silence,  and 
fee  you  fhew  due  Refpect.  You 
will  immediately   fee  one  of  rhofe 

'Nolle 
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Noble  Lords  who  believe  that  all  is 
due  to  them,  and  that  they  owe  no- 
thing to  any  Body.  When  my  Lord 
entcr'd,  every  one  put  on  a  demure 
Lo'-k,  and  he  himfelf  came  in  with 
a  Smiling  look,  like  a  true  Polititian. 
Immediately  he  makes  a  thoufand 
Proteftations  of  Friendfhip  to  every 
one  ;  but  at  the  fame  time  that  he 
promifes  you  his  Service,  he  looks 
as  Pale  as  a  Scotchman,  when  he  of- 
fers you  his  Piirfe. 

He  is  fcarce  fate  down  in  his  Chair, 
but  he  embroiles  rhe  Converfati- 
on.  He  talks  to  four  feveral  Perfons 
about  four  feveral  Affairs  at  once  : 
J3e  puts  a  Queftion  to  one  Man,  with- 
out waiting  for  an  Anfwer  of  ano- 
ther :  He  propofes  a  Doubt,  Treats 
it,  and  relblves  it  all  by  himlelf.  He's 
not  weary  of  Talking,  though  all  the 
Company  be  of  hearing  him.  They 
fteal  off  by  degrees,  and  fo  the  Circle 
ended. 

The  Fublick  is  a  great  Spectacle 
alwa\  s  New,  which  prcfents  it  feif 
to  the  Eyes  of  private  Men,  and  A- 
mujes  them.  Thefe  private  Men  are 
fo  many  diverfified  Spectacles,  tha.C 
offer  themlclves  to  the  Publick  View, 

and 
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and  Divert  it.  I  have  already  as  is 
were  in  Minature,  fhew'd  fome  few 
of  thefe  fmall  inconfiderable  private 
Spedacles.  My  Fellow  Traveller  not 
content  with  this,  ftill  demands  of 
me,  that  I  Ihould  fpeak  a  few  Words 
more  of  the  Publkk. 


Amule 
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Amufement  XII- 

The  TWBLICK. 


THE  Vublick  is  a  Trince  of  which 
all  thofe  Hold,  that  aim  at  Ho- 
nour, Reputation  and  Profit.  Thofe 
Sordid  Mean-Spirited  Souls,  that  don't 
take  any  Pains  to  merit  its  Approba- 
tion, are  at  leaft  afraid  of  its  Hatred, 
and  Contempt.  The  Right  we  af- 
fume  to  our  ielves  to  Judge  of  every- 
thing, has  produc'd  abundance  of 
Vertues,  and  flifled  abundance  of 
Crimes. 

The  Pablick  has  a  Juft,  a  Solid,  and 
Penetrating  Difcernment :  In  the  mean 
time,  as  'tis  wholly  compofed  of 
Men  ;  Co  there's  a  great  deal  of  the 
Man  very  often  in  its  Judgments.  It 
fuffers  it  felf  to  be  PrepofTeiled  as  well 
as  a  Private  Perfon,  and  afterwards 
prcpofleffeth  us  by  the  Afcendant  it 
hath  had  over  us  for  many  Ages. 

The> 
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Tlie  Publick  is  a  true  Mifanthrope,  it 
is  neither  guilty  of  Complaifancey  nor 
Flattery  ;  nor  does  it  feek  to  be  Flat- 
ter'd.  It  runs  in  Crowds  to  Aflem- 
bles,  where  it  hears  Truths  of  it  felf, 
and  each  of  the  Particulars  that  com- 
pofe  the  whole  Body,  love  rather  to 
fee  themfelves  Jeerd,  than  to  deprive 
thenifelves  of  the  Pleafure  of  feeing 
others  Jeerd. 

The  Publick  is  the  Niceft  and  mofl 
Severe  Critick  in  the  World ;  yet  a 
Dull  Execrable  Ballad,  is  enough  to 
Amufe  it  for  a  whole  Year.  Tt  is  both 
Coiiftant  and  Inconftant.  One  may 
truly  affirm,  that  fince  the  Creation, 
the  Publick  Genius  has  never  changed. 
This  mews  its  Conflancy ;  but  it  is  fond 
of  Novelties,  it  daily  changes  all  its 
Fafhions  Of  acting,  its  Language  and 
its  Modes.  A  Weather-Cock  is  not 
more  Incotiftant.  It  is  fb  Grave  it  ftrikes 
a  Terror  upon  thofe  that  Talk  to  it, 
and  yet  fo  Trifling  that  a  Band,  or  a 
Cravat  put  the  wrong  way,  fets  the 
whole  Auditory  a  Laughing. 

The  Publick  is  ferved  by  the  greatefl 
Noblemen  :  What  Grandeur  is  there  ? 
And  yet  it  depends  upon  thofe  that 
ferve  it  :  How  Little  it  is  ? 

The 


The  Pullick  is,  if  I  may  allow  my 
telf  the  ExpreiTion,  always  at  Man's 
Eflate,  for  the  Solidity  of  its  Judg- 
ment, and  yet  an  Infant,  whom  the 
erranteft  Scoundrel  of  a  Jack-Pudding, 
or  a  Merry-Andrew,  fhall  lead  from 
one  end  of  the  Town  to  the  other, 
Tis  an  Old  Man,  who  fhews  his  Dot- 
age by  Murmuring  without  knowing 
what  he  would  have,  and  whole 
Mouth  we  cannot  flop,  when  he  has 
once  began  to  Talk. 

I  mould  never  have  done,  were  I 
minded  to  fet  down  all  the  Contrarie- 
ties that  are  to  be  found  in  the  Puh- 
lick, fince  it  pofleiles  all  the  Vertues^ 
and  all  the  Vices^  all  the  Forces,  and 
all  the  Infirmities  o£  Mankind. 

Let  us  reaflume  our  Gravity  to  con- 
fider  the  Real  Grandeur  of  the  Public k. 
'Tisout  of  it  we  fee  everything  pro- 
ceeds, which  is  of  any  Confederation 
in  the  World  :  Governors  to  Rule  Pro- 
vinces, Judges  to  Regulate  them, 
Worriers  to  Fight,  and  Heroes  to  Con- 
quer. After  thefe  Governors,  thefe 
Judges,  thefe  Warriers,  and  thefe  He- 
roes, have  Glorioufly  fignaliz'dthem- 
felves  in  all  Parts,  they  all  come  to 
meet  again  at  Court  ;  where  Interpi- 
dity  it  M^   Trembles,    Fiercenefs   is 

Sojt- 
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Stftned,  Gravity  Retlified,  and  Power 
Difappears. 

There  rhofe  that  are  difhnguifh'd  in 
other  Places,  likefo  many  Sovereigns  $ 
among  the  Crowd  of  Courtiers,  be- 
come Courtiers  themfelves  ;  and  after 
they  have  drawn  the  Eyes  of  fo  ma- 
ny Thoufands  after  them,  think  it 
their  Glory  to  be  look'd  upon  by  One 
from  whom  thofe  Illuftrious  Stars  de- 
rive their  Splendour,  and  are  never  fo 
near  their  Meridian,  as  when  the 
Monarch,  that  Spring  of  Glory,  ihines 
upon  them  ,  and  Communicates 
lbme  Beams  of  his  Magnificence  to 
them. 

As  his  very  Looks  raifethe  Merit  of 
the  greateft  Actions,  every  one  is  Jea- 
lous of  him  who  endeavours  to  at- 
tract them  to  himfelf ;  but  for  all  that, 
they  are  fo  Complaifant,  that  they 
don't  neglect  to  Carefs  the  Man  of 
whom  they  are  Jealous. 

However,  there  are  fome  Elevated 
Souls  that  have  infinitely  rais'd  them- 
felves about  thofe  Court  Infirmities. 
Real  Heroes  and  Brave  Men  indeed! 
Who  are  no  more  grieved  at  the  Glory 
of  others,  than  to  fhare  the  Light  of 
the  Sun  hi  Common  with  them. 


1 
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1  own  indeed,  fays  my  Indian,  iii 
taking  his  leave  of  me,  that  England 
produces  fome  of  thefe  perfect  En- 
gli/bmen,  whole  Reputations  have 
reached  our  Pahs  of  the  World  ,•  but 
it  was  to  fee  fomething  Greater  than 
this,  that  I  undertook  this  Voyage* 
and  confider  how  I  reafon'd  with  my 
felf  as  I  pafs'd  the  Ocean.  England 
abounds  with  lllufirious  Men,  and  tho* 
there  may  be  Animofities  among 
them ;  yet  tliey  all  tmanimoufly  nbw 
agree  to  Reverence  and  Refpecl;  the 
King  alone  :  And  muft  not  he  be  zxi 
Extraordinary  Man  > 


FINIS. 
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